









Terms, $44 YEAR. 10 Crs. a Copy. 
Srx Monrus, $2 


REST AND STREAM. 


NEW YORK, DECEMBER 7, 1882. 











{ VOL. XIX.—No. 19, 
Nos. 39 & 40 Parx Row, New Yor«. 






































CORRESPONDENCE. 

Tue Forgst anpD Srream is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen. 
Communications upon the subjects to which its pages are devoted are 
respectfully invited. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
garded. No name will be published except with writer’s consent. 
The Editors are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


© SUBSCRIPTIONS 
May begin at any time. Subscription price, $4 per year ; $2 for six 
months; to a club of three annual subscribers, three copies for $10; 
five copies for $16. Remit by registered letter, money-order, or draft, 
payable to the Forest and Stream Publishing Company. The paper 
may be obtained of newsdealers throughout the United States and 
Canadas. On sale by the American Exehange, 449 Strand, W. C., 
London, England. Subscription agents for Great Britain—Messrs. 
Samson Low, Marston, Searle and Rivington, 188 Fleet street, London. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Advertisements of an approved character only inserted. Inside 
pages, nonpareil type, 25 eents per line. Special rates for three, six 
and twelve months. Reading notices 50 cents per line. Eight words 
to the line, twelve lines to one inch. Advertisements should be sent 
in ‘by the Saturday previous to issue in which they are to be inserted. 

Address all communications, 

Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
New York Crry. 


loaded and empty weapons. 


official business to check the law-breaker. 


state of contradiction. 


second become. 


effect, knows that it is not a plaything. 


Nos. 39 anp 40 Park Row. the footlights to be catered to. 


‘ 





CONTENTS. 


Sea AND RIVER FisHiIna. 
A Lecture on Fishes. 
Angler’s Tournament Echoes. 
National Rod and Reel Associ- 


EDITORIAL. 
Tragedy in Sport. 
Barbed Wire Fences. 


Wats Grosivantan Tounrer. and did indeed give them a real victim to look upon. 


South-Southerly. ation. It is manifestly idle to think of punishing the accessories 

Impressions of Florida. (CULTURE. = ad 

Birch and Paddle.—n. Plants for Carp Ponds. in this case, but if the principals are to go free because there 

Je ey. ee ne ee is no specific enactment to cover the case, then one ought 
NATURAL History. The National Field Trials. i i i i 

The pina cake Robin's lak Cluts’ Fiela | *° be passed without delay. It is carrying realism on the 

Hoop Snakes. Trials. stage teo far when such an event as this happens. Fine 
Game Baa anp Gun. RIFLE AND TRAP SHOOTING. 


Wing-Shooting with the Rifle. 
Issaquena—Queen of the Deer. 
Gunning along the Sacramento. 


Newport vs. St. Louis. 
Chicago Thanksgiving Matches. 


Range and Gallery. . 
Gatarto Deer. ooting. or ye Trap. ad human target, as in this case, then the cruel senseless de- 
rea’ eer Hunt ai ndawicnh. ACHTING AND CANOEING. 
Philadelphia Notes. The Steam Yacht “A. Booth.” | "and should not be met. 


Is an Air Space Dangerous? 
Notes from Detroit. 
Chicago Notes. 


Handicaps. 
A San Francisco Single-Hander. 
Single Hand Yachts. 





Ame cans in Canadian Waters. Schoolmaster Needed. A New Butiet.—To arrest the bounding buck and 
. Jackson and the % F efers a Mate. ; i i j ‘ 
Forest and Siredm Schotete"a" | Lanve t Alome bring him to the ground insensible and yet unwounded ; to 
an, aup Bivens ame. a Chicago Yachting. prostrate the grizzly bear by an agency against which his 
times.—rv. Chicago Y. C. brute force is helpless; to secure a coveted ornithological 
My First Trout. ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. specimen without ruffling its feathers or staining them with 





Our Reavers will confer a favor by sending us the names 
of such of their friends as are not now among the subscribers 
of the Forest AND STREAM, but who would presumably be 
interested in the paper. 


genius. 


thetic. When the bullet strikes the object 


instantaneously produces 
sensibility, warranted to continue for twelve, hours. 


TRAGEDY IN SPORT. 


F course it was bound to come, sooner or later, and it 
did happen on Thanksgiving Day, when, at a matinee 
performance in Cincinnati, a variety actor, shooting at an 
apple on the head of an actress, aimed a trifle too low, and, 


either playfully or wantonly at another person, very 
properly not making any distinction whatever between 
This man, with his deadly 
stage toy, has been goins the country over breaking the law 
of every State, and yet nobody seems to have made it ‘his 


The whole matter of legislation touching firearms is in a 
The Constitution says that the 
right of the citizens to bear arms shall not be infringed, and 
this is very proper, but every effort of the law-maker and the 
law-enforcer should be directed against any senseless play 
with so potent a machine of mischicf as a weapon.may in a 


In ten years’ acquaintance with Creedmoor and other 
ranges we do not recall a single instance of a rifleman of 
prominence indulging in such an idiotic act as the pointing 
of his rifle at another person. Now and then a half drunken 

ilitiaman might be seen in the act, but the man who can 
really shoot, who knows a gun well enough to use it with 


The actor who has just. committed a homicide may have 
been a good shot, he may have known how deadly a pastime 
he was indulging in, but there was the ignorant mob before 
It was his business to get 
their money and he drew them to his show by coming down 
to their low appreciation of what is attractive, and as they 
nightly demanded to sce how near he could come to enact- 
ing a tragedy before them, he met their désires all too fully 


marksmanship may be shown in a split card or a well 
grouped pasteboard target, but if the public insist upon a 


blood; these and many like feats are made possible by the 
newly devised bullet, the freshest fruit of German inventive 
This marvelous piece of ammunition is composed 
of a brittle substance containing within a powerful anss- 
aimed 
at it at once breaks and sets free the anesthetic, which 
in the victim complete in- 


The invention is designed by its philanthropic discov- 
erer to bring about an alleviation of the horrors of war; 
he urges that by the adoption of his device whole battalions 









































BARBED WIRE FENCES. 


4 tapered are cheap, effective, and take up almost no room 

at all, but the men who shoot do not like them. These 
ordinary barbed wire fences, which have within the past 
few years so multiplied throughout this couatry and es- 
pecially in the West, often cause very seriovs injury to 
dogs, which, coming in contact with them, when running 
at a high rate of speed, may be badly torn. The danger is 
a new and serious one. It is true that dogs soon learn the 
danger which is concealed in the almost invisible wires 
which mark the boundaries of a field, but in acquiring this 
knowledge they are likely to suffer severely. 

A correspondent voices a sentiment, which we believe to 
be widespread, in the following letter: 

Can you give any information to me and others of your readers as 
to the liability of those who maintain these fences, for injuries in- 
flicted to man or beast by their means? Surely spring guns or pit- 
falls are not legal, even as against trespassers. I think it was settled 
long ago in England that owners of land were liable for civil dam- 
ages, and also criminally in case of serious damage to the person. I 
cannot see why the same principle should not apply to these cruel 
wire fences. 

I have known of young colts being disembowled by them in the 
West; fortunately the colts and the fences belonged to the same per- 
son. Only to-day I just managed to save my dogs from dashing upon 
one of them where destruction would have been certain at the pace 
they were going. A common moral sense and regard for the prop- 
erty of others ought to have prevented their use. Whatis the law? 
It interests everyone to know, and sportsmen especially. D. 

It is a difficult matter to answer satisfactorily the in- 
quiries here made. We think, however, that there have 
been no statutes passed which take cognizance of these 
barbed wire fences, nor are there, so far as we are aware, 
any decisions which at all bear upon the point. The fence 
is the actual property of the landowner; it is erected for the 
double purpose of confining his own stock and keeping off 
trespassers. Probably no one has any right to touch it, to 
lean up against it, or to get over or through it. If the land- 
holder permits individuals to cross-his property it is only by 
courtesy that the privilege is granted. It may very likely be 
the case that some farmers put up these fences for the 
especial purpose of keeping off men and dogs. 

And we are inclined to think that the law as it stands at 
present is on their side. The English decisions would cer- 
tainly seem to point to this conclusion, as any one who will 
take the trouble to look the matter up will see. In 8 Fisher’s 
Dig. 6165 (title Nuisance, I., 7 (c)) this subject is treated 
very fully. It would occupy too much space to quote at 
length what is said on this point, but the sum and substance 
of it is that a man may keep about what he pleases on his 
own land unless forbidden by statute. 

It may certainly be doubted whether a man has a right to 
hang razor blades among his grape vines to protect them 
from thieves, or to balance a dynamite cartridge over the 
door of his chicken house to protect his hen roosts, yet 
those who consider that a trespasser crosses a fence at his 
own peril commit themselves to this view. 

Whatever the law may now be, it seems clear that these 





and armies may be prostrated on the. field of battle, whence 





with a bullet in her forehead, the girl féll forward dead. 
It was a senseless performance at best, but there was just 
that element of chance in it which made it interesting to 
many. It was the hazardous nature of the effort which 
made it tempting to the thousands who have thronged to 
see the trick done in every city of the land. They did not 
admire genuine marksmanship; they had no appreciation 
of the real difficulties or real ease of the effort; they only 
knew that there was a possibility of a tragedy, and that was 
enough to insure a paying audience. ‘The actor was doing 
the backward shot, using a bit of mirror in which to take 
his sights, and laying the barrel of the rifle backward over 
his shoulder, at the trifling distance of thirty feet, it was 
simply necessary to hold ‘‘dead on,” and barring accidents 
the result was a foregone one. But even with the chance 
of accident reduced to one in a thousand, it was sure to 
come. The man who pulled the trigger had intelligence to 
know that, yet with this conviction that the fatal shot was 
only a matter of time, he went on shooting and hitting, 
uutil at last the shot, which he dreaded yet invited, came 
and a life was yielded up. The explanation that the barrel 
tipped up a little, owing tothe loosening of the holding 
spring, is immaterial. That is only one possible way of 
bringing about the escape of the apple and the sending of 
the bullet into the brain. 

The slaughterer was promptly acquitted on the curious 
ground that he did not intend what he had courted, and the 
way is clear for some other similar fool to take the chances, 
take ‘the gate money, and ultimately take the life. The 
statute book of almost every State in the Union has the 
clause which makes it a misdemeanor to point a weapon 








they may be borne away in ambulances to prison, to return 
again, after the recapitulation, to the bosoms of their joyful 
families. But whethcr or not our sanguine German friend 
succeeds in rendering less bloody the frays of nations, he 
may be assured of the gratitude of grizzly bear hunters, 
who will henceforth pursue their favorite pastime without 
risking the integrity of their own scalps. Anotlier inven- 
tion, which we likewise owe to Germany, is an engine in 
which gunpowder is substituted for water, and the gases 
generated by its combustion supply the motive power in 
place of steam. The principle upon which it works is sim- 
ilar to that of the steam engine. A piston in a hollow cyl- 
inder is set in motion and driven to and fro by the ignition 
of small quantities of gunpowder, first on one side and then 
on the other. 





A Houmay Hint.—In the advertising pages of this 
journal will be found a very complete directory of dealers 
in sportsmen’s goods. At these establishments will be 
found a thousand and one articles of . beauty and worth, 
any one of which will prove a most acceptable gift to one 
with tastes for the recreations of forest and stream. 


GameE Srasons.—We republish for convenience of refer- 
ence full list of the game and fish seasons originally printed 
in our issue of July 20. Owing to the pressure upon our 
space by the very full report of the field trials, we are com- 
pelled to defer to our next issue the supplementary table, 
“Schedule B,” which gives the exceptions, local laws, etc. 





barbed wire fences may do a great deal of damage, and that 
their use ought to be in some way restricted. A plain wire 
fence, espeeially if it has a rail or pole at the top, is quite as 
efficacious in restraining the vagrant cattle as one formed of 
these dangerous and yet invisible threads bristling with spikes. 

We desire nothing more than that the rights of the farm- 
ers should be protected in all possible ways, but these 
fences are so dangerous to animals of all kinds that it seems 
that their use should be in some way modified. 

At the same time, as things are at present, the barbed 
fences will stand. Any one can of course begin a suit for 
damages for injuries inflicted, and have the matter tested 
in the courts. But we think that the sportsman had better 
make up his mind to regard these barbed fences as a new 
factor which has eome into the carrying on of a day’s shoot- 
ing, and to protect himself against them by such means as 
he can best employ, without interfering with the rights of 
the land owner. 


DEATH OF SAMUEL Remineton.—Mr. Samuel Reming- 
ton, president of the firm of E. Remington & Sons, died 
at his residence in this city last Friday, December 1, aged 
65 years. He was the financial manager of the company, 
and’ for many years the European agent, in which posi- 
tion he secured for the Remingtons their large foreign con- 
tracts, notably those of Egypt and Spain. He was an 
energetic worker, was possessed of liberal business views, 
and joined with his brothers in their schemes of philan- 
thropy, among which was the endowment of Syracuse 
University. Mr Remington leaves a widow, three sons 
and a daughter. 
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SOUTH-SOUTHERLY. 
AM the coast in white is covered, 
Dark-limbed pines snow burdens bear, 
Boulders growing thick with rock weed, 
Hide beneath an icy glare; 
Out beyond, the waves are surging, 
Dark and slow they move along; 
And the sea-breeze lulled and quiet 
Waits the coming of the storm. 
See the snow-flakes light descending, 
” Floating down from leaden sky. ~ 
Listen! o’er the waves a sound comes, 
Ah-ar-luk; the old squaw’s cry. 
Low and mellow comes an answer 
From the flock out in the bay, 
And the swift bird hears the greeting, 
Turns and throws aloft the spray. 
Warm his feathers, cheery-hearted, 
What cares he for wintry cold? 
Gay companion always welcomed, 
Feelings all in singing told. 
Ah-ar-luk, as snow is falling, 
Clearly sounds o’er all the bay; 
And the voices, floating shoreward 
Show how little care have they. 































































































—Mark WEST. 


IMPRESSIONS OF FLORIDA. 


F sportsmen who write up their adventures for publica- 

. tion would only make a careful study of Emerson’s essay 
on ‘‘The Superlative,” we might expect a most happy result. 
Such flaming head-lines as ‘‘The Hunter’s Bonanza” and the 
‘‘Sportsman’s Paradise’ would disappear from print, and 
readers would have more faith in sporting literature. The 
extravagant lines above quoted headed a recent article de- 
scribing a mountain resort with which I had been familiar 
from boyhood. I knew that the ‘‘shady pools filled with 
trout; the lofty forest teeming with deer;” and a hest of 
other attractions, existed only in the imagination of the 
writer. How different is a writer who has recently unbur- 
dened himself in these columns upon the subject of Florida. 
He apostrophizes that delectable region as the ‘‘land of tin 
cans!” Let me bear witness that those simple words give 
the reader a better idea of Florida than whole volumes he 
might read. 

With feelings akin to those which must have animated 
the breast of Ponce de Leon, when he pushed on in search 
of the Fountain of Youth, I turned my steps toward the same 
land last winter. A recent publication informed me that it 
was like ‘‘a land perpetually breathed upon by the airs of 
Araby the blest.” It also said that ‘‘one can live here more 
cheaply, can enjoy more genuine luxuries, can obtain a 
greater income from a smaller investment, and can sooner 
secure a competency than in any other portion of North 
America.” If this were really true, we might expect to find 
here the center of the earth’s population; but, as we do not 
find it, we may reasonably assume the falsity of the state- 
ment without troubling ourselves with proof. 

It is not my intention to state what I saw in Florida—I 
wish rather to tell what I did not see. This State is hailed as 
a new Eden by two classes of beings very opposite in their 
natures (1 shall not consider that really sensible class who 
think Florida a nice, warm place to spend the winter, but 
who regret that they have to pay more for oranges there 
than in New York). First, then, we have the dreamers of 
this life; people who, like thermometers, become buoyant 
on a bright, warm day; people who become enraptured with 
moss-covered forests; romantic young women, who recline 
in the warm sunshine, now and then raising their eyes to 
gaze upon the festooned arches, as the steamer slowly stems 
the sluggish current of the winding river. Florida is hap- 
pily suited to these, if they have the money to live at the 
best hotels and travel on the best steamers. 

Secondly, we find a large class of Yankee speculators who 
are enthusiastic upon the subject of Florida. We meet them 
at every turn, and find them ever ready with a scheme to 
make our fortune. Not any for us. 

If we regard scenery as a combination of natural views, 
containing both beauty and variety, we might almost say 
that Florida is without scenery. Variety is greatly want- 
ing, and, indeed, most views present the monotony of a 

rairie scene. Take, for instance, the Ocklawaha River. 

he books tell us there is an ever-changing view, but we 
found the principal change to be that of the boat’s direc- 
tion. We found no ‘‘banks covered with flowers,” no ‘‘air 
heavy with fragrance,” and, in place of the tropical birds, 
we saw only buzzards and (worse still) water turkeys. This 
river is a curiosity worthy to be seen, but it is the most mo- 
notonous stream in the world, barring a canal. Toseea 
mile of it is to see it all. 

The St. Johns River is not to be compared with Northern 
rivers in scenery. You travel half a day, and wonder if the 
banks will ever have their low, monotonous outlines broken. 
With the exception of the width, the whole lower St. Johns 

’ looks alike. To wiad through the intricate turnings of the 

upper St: Johns is like navigating a canal through a New 

Jerscy swamp. Were it not for the occasional clumps of 

palmettoes one might readily imagine himself on the prairie. 

_ Yet the upper St. Johns offers the most interesting trip in 

the State: Taking the queer little steamer Volusia at San- 

ford, the a may enjoy something entirely novel in 

the way of traveling. Few men are so well fitted to navi- 

gate this portion of the river as the genia] Captain Lund. 

The man who can be —— pilot an engineer, and who 

can boss the hands and keep the passengers in a good humor 

while the Volusia lies stuck in the mud, is a host indeed. 

From the deck of the Volusia the tourist will see the first 

large ’’gators he has met with in Florida. Thousands of 

birds are within sight during the day. Upon arriving at Salt 

Lake, the terminus of the Volusia’s voyage, one may take a 

rowboat and catch bass by the bushel. caught one. here 

weighing ten pounds. This also seems a favorite spot for 

saurians, 

it as my experience that there is no sport in shooting alliga- 

tors. They are mostly sluggish in action, and often allow 

; the steamer to pass within a few feet of them. They are 

easily killed, notwithstanding the stories told to the con- 

‘| trary. I saw large ones killed with a rifle of thirty-two 
dj caliber. 

ft The tourist who has gone thus far will do well to cross over 

to Indian River, eight miles from Salt Lake by wagon. This 

region offers many attractions, its climate is not surpassed 
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Their ugty heads pop up by the hundred. «I give. 
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in the State, its fruit is superior to any other 
may pluck a ripe lemon, and close by he will find oysters 
to use it on. e Indian River affords a sail of ninety 


miles, with game, fish and camping places in abundance. 

There are several strange things which are_apt to strike 
the attention of an observant traveler in Florida. The 
number of Yankees who have invaded this far-off Southern 
clime, and who are engaged in puffing it up, seems marvel- 
ous. They inform you that you have only to plant seeds 
and watch them grow into dollars; but they are always 
willing to part with their bonanzas. In traveling through 
the country settlements one is constantly making the mental 
ae: What, in the name of heaven, do these people live 
on? Save the oranges, which seem common to most homes, 
one sees positively nothing eatable. Of course there are 
some who by means of industry and money have converted 
their habitations into something approaching civilization. 
As has been pointed out by a former correspondent, Florida 
is not a paradise, but rather a ‘and of tin cans.” The 
poor man who settles there will find his small capital rapidly 
disappearing in the necessaries of life, while he is waiting 
for a revenue from his orange grove. B 

Readers of these lines may conclude that a trip to Florida 
will not pay, but it is uot my intention to create such an 
impression. Many places offer sport unsurpassed elsewhere, 
and if one meets with weather not warm enough to ener- 
vate, he may enjoy a pleasant trip. A day’s shooting in the 
bracing air of the North gives one a buoyancy of spirits 
which can never be known in Florida. Shooting quail 
under a burning sun, and over panting dogs, is met the best 
sport.to be found. SYCAMORE. 

BALTIMORE, Maryland. 


BIRCH AND PADDLE 
IN NEW BRUNSWICK WATERS.—SECOND PAPER. 


. important fact must not remain unmentioned—a 
fact that greatly conduced to our enjoyment of Hotel 
Squatook—we succeeded in overreaching the flies. Among 
our odds and ends we found some lumps of pitch, and they, 
melted down with a due proportion of butter, gave us a 
sable compound, of which a very little was calculated to go 
along way. Thereafter we ceased to consider the flies. 

On our first morning at Hotel Squatvok we betook our- 
selves immediately after breakfast to the whitefish barrier 
before mentioned. While fortune and many fine lish were 
rewarding our endeavors, Sam, sitting on the stakes, threw 
back his rod carelessly for a fresh cast. lt was a slovenly 
movement, and his leader, touching the water an instant be- 
hind him, was straightway seized. The unexpected tug 
was vigorous; it came at a critical moment, and the langui 
fisherman was toppled off his uneasy perch. He tried to 
shout—‘‘Hooked him!”,—presumably. e heard a choked 
yell only and a heavy splash, and presently Sam reappeared 
struggling to his feet ruefully. I was standing up on those 
same treacherous stakes engrossed in my occupation. Turn- 
ing at the noise I caught sight of Sam’s eccentric pe:form- 
ance, and in order to guffaw more comfortably and more 
derisively I took a step backward. It was but a single step 
—alas, how easy the first step in a wrong direction! But 
the whole dread consequence of this faua pas became at once 
apparent; I sat me down in four feet of Squatook water, 
effectually quenched. As my heels vanished over the 
stake-tops Sam beheld and was comforted. Moveover, he 
succeeded in landing his fish, which went a good twenty- 
four ounces. 

That afternoon we went a few hundred yards down 


stream, to a spot where, after rushing in white-capped 


tumult through a gloomy channel, the river broadens fan- 
like out and breaks over a low fall into a pool of quiet 
waters. The poolis wide and deep, girdled with a gray 
confusion of rock. Over the black surface fleecy masses 
of froth were wheeling sullenly, creamy bubble-clusters ed- 
died awhile and vanished; while here at a dipping bough 
and there at a jutting trunk a flock of these light waifs 
would gather and cling. How our hearts leaped at the 
sight! Behold us soon waist-deep around the margin of the 
pool, or braced on the very lip of the fall. The surface is 
lashed in three or four places at once by the struggles of the 
speckled beauties against the slow inexorable reels. Our 
excitement is intense but silent. Its only expression is the 
reel’s measured determined click, or'its thrilling swift rattle 
as the taut line cuts the water and the rod bends and bends. 
A large fish has taken Sam’s drop and is being reeled half- 
spent across the basin. The leader trails behind. There is 
a shining swirl beside it, a strike, and stung by the check 
the very monarch of the pool flashes out, then darts like 
lightning down stream. Now, gallant fisherman, hold 
thine own! How glorious the strife with two such prizes 
to win! We forget our own rods, and the contest is keenly 
watched; more than once his reel is all but empty. For ten 
minutes the result is doubtful. Then, reluctantly, victory 
declares itself for the lithe rod and the skillful wrist. At 
the examination of the spoils this trout was pre-eminent, 

oing two pounds eight ounces. There was but one larger 

sh captured on the trip, and this honor fell, two days later, 
to Ranolf’s fortunate hand. There are other fishing grounds I 
know, where a trout of two and a half pounds is not by any 
means a rarity. In some of the tributaries or neighbors of the 
Miramichi, as the Sevogle, Renous, or Tabusintac, the hope 
of catching a four-pounder may reasonably be indulged; 
though with me, of a truth, to indulge the hope of such a 
triumph has so far been my nearest approach to the achieve- 
ment of it. But in the Squatook and the Toledi the average 
of size is unusually high, and there is little of that uncer- 
tainty which is so great a drawback in the Miramichi fishing. 
The Squatook trout are always on hand, provided with 
lusty and not too fastidious appetites. Then the wildness 
and freshness of the country. For the most part you are in 
the very forest primeval. Only here and there has the des- 
ecrating lumberman spread his ravages before you. For 
seven days after leaving Tom Lynch and Griffin on the 
shores of Mud Lake we met no human being save.an Indian 
trapper on his rounds. The sportsman athirst for ‘fresh 
fields and pastures new,” if he do but take with him some 
experience and a deal of ‘‘slitheroo,” will surely not 
repent of having done the Squatook. 

During our stay at this place we made a careful survey of 
the falls, and decided that they were in reality a more awk- 
ward obstacle than they appeared. With accurate manage- 
ment a canoe could pass down on the extreme right; by the 
aid of half a miracle a passage might be achieved on the 
left, while in the center awaited an array of rocky jaws to 
demolish our light craft with no shadow of compunction. 
However, we were confident, little guessing what the ma. 
licious fates had in store for us. 

Our last night at Hotel Squatook was varied by a grue- 


on. One 


[Dec 7. 1889, 


some experience. In m - a hand was Jaid upon my 
arm, and I sat bolt u t in the dark. ing Up 
ceived that Sam was si upalso, and had across 
B.to awake me. Gieeping ty shoulder as if to enforce sileng.. 
he muttered ‘‘Hark!” I heard nothing but a slow wind jj 
the pines. But, presently, my flesh eee as from up 
lake came a long, wavering, terrible howl, half brutal, haj 
human, as of a tortured madman. I shuddered, and with, 
su n Sam said ‘‘Ugh-h-h! did you ever hear the 
like of that? It’s Cerberas broke loose, and we've got no 
cakes! 1 wonder would he eat hard-tack!” But we 

for our guns, and kept vigil then, without waking the 
others, for more than half an hour. But hearing nothing 
more of it we were at last reassured and went to sleep. 
three whom we had watched over, not inviting them to share 
in the music of this sweet-voiced being, laughed at our story 
next day. But before many nights ea passed they were 
converted from their skepticism. 

Bidding Hotel “Squatook a reluctant farewell, with ajj 
things snugly packed in our good canoes, weslipped through 
the whitefish barrier, sped rapidly down the chafing current, 
and almost before we could rub our eyes were in the an 
sluice above the fall. Stranion’s canoe, being ahead, 
for the easier right hand , we following closely. But 
a sunken tree disturbed his calculations and checked him 
right in our path. There was no help for”it, so Ranolf 
drove us with all his strength for the left channel, down 
which we leaped wildly in breathless uncertainty. But the 
doubt was soon solved. A huge rock was lying in wait at 
the foot of the leap, covered, luckily for our craft, with ap 
oozy growth of water weeds and mosses. This we just 
failed toavoid. The canoe rose upon it, paused and turned 
over, discharging us into the current. Instantly-the surface 
of the pool was diversified with floating paddles, poles, tent- 
pins, tin kettles, box covers, etc., and Stranion and W. B, 
were busy capturing all these articles in an eddy below, 
We got the canoe ashore, righted her, and proceeded to dive 
for spoons. Our heavy valuables, guns and the like, were 
lashed to the canoe, and therefore got no worse thana 
wetting, but our axe had been left loose, and some of ou 
spoons were in the iron pot which, though itself secured, 
had lost its cover and ceased to be responsible for its con- 
tents. The axe we regained, the water here not being more 
than five or six feet deep, but at mealtimes from this out we 
dragged a maimed existence, sharing one another’s spoons, 
The meal and rice were a part of our lading, and the tobacco 
as well. For this last we felt no uneasiness, congratulating 
ourselves that it was in a waterproof tin. We didn’t open 
it at the time, because there was enough for the day’s needs 
in the other canoe. But the meal was mush, the rice already 
commencing to swell, and many other articles in a lament- 
able condition. Henceforth we were to have no porridge, 
no fritters, only beans, beans, beans and hard biscuit to go 
with our trout and canned delicacies. And this meant dinnet 
three times a day, instead of the pleasant sequence of break. 
fast, dinner and tea. We embraced this opportunity to fill 
up our pipes, and were much cheered with the sight of 
Ranolf diligently endeavoring to scratch wet matches on his 
somewhat moist nethcr garments. 

After a brief delay spent in examining our canoe and re- 
pairing its damages, which were fortunately slight, we con- 
tinued our journey down the river. An exciting day it was 
all through, leaving us well tired out at evening. Taking 
care now to preserve a safe distance between the canoes, we 
slipped on swiftly between ever-varying shores. Rounding 
a sharp turn we would see before us a slope of angry water, 
with huddled waves and frequent rocks; and at the foot of 
this slope, some hundred yards ahead, three or four great 
white “‘ripples” foaming and roaring in the sun. Then a 
season of stern restraint, strong checkings, strenuous thrust- 
ings, sudden, bold dashes and hair-breadth evasions, a plunge 
and a cheer, and, drenched from the crest of that last ‘‘ri 
ple,” we look back on the raging incline behind us, This 
sort of thing took place not once, nor twice, but many times 
through that day, and always unexpectedly. When we 
stopped to rest, or for lunch, the trout were always on hand 
to receive us, and no one pool was hike its predecessor. The 
whole day afforded us richest variety in scenery, in adven- 
ture, and in sport. -- 

Late in the afternoon we reached the second Squatook 
Lake, called Sugar Loaf Lake from the noble mountain that 
dominates it and is reflected in its deep, still waters. On 
three sides the shores of this lake rise gradually and to no 
great height, mantled with a low, second growth of birch 
and poplar. But on the northeast towers the mountain from 
the water’s edge, its base in 9 cedar swamp and muffled with 
dense woods, its lofty, conical summit that topples toward 
the lake as though it had received a violent push from be- 
hind, veiled and softened with thick blueberry bushes and 
low shrubbery. Close by and under, thrust up from’ the 
deepest lake-bottom, a high rocky island stands a satellite 
to the mountain. This island is entirely made up of rock- 
layers, tilted and contorted and rent in every direction, the 
strata for the most part, indeed, set square on edge, and 
cedars and birches finding root in the crevices. Here we 
pitched our tent with difficulty; and our bones were: con- 
scious of the rocky foundation even through deep piles of 
cedar boughs. 

On the morrow Sam and Ranolf, indomitable fishermen, 
devoted themselves to the destruction of the finny tribes 
of the lake, while Stranion, W. B., and the writer ul 
dertook the ascent of Sugar Loaf. We set out, arnied to 
the teeth, remembering that bears abounded in this region. 
They gave us way, however, and avoided our sight, ‘though 
their traces were recent and numerous. Indeed, a great 
part of the ascent we accomplished with comparative eas¢ 

y following a well-beaten bear-track, which led up toa 
terrace or plateau near the summit. This terrace, it ap- 
posed, was the bears’ fruit garden, yielding a rich crop of 
uscious blueberries, for which Bruin has a marked pel 
chant. We helped ourselves liberally, though with some 
trepidation, and heard nothing more of it. At length, breath- 
less, torn, dripping, and exhausted, after a three hours’ climb 
we vanquished the height, and threw ourselves prostrate 
on the narrow, naked level of the summit. Here a delicious 
wind was blowing freshly, from which, as well as from the 
wonderful scene spread out below us, we drank in new life. 
No lack of oxygen up here, and our blood ran redly 
vigorously. Knowing we would be thirsty after so difficult 
a climb,- we had taken care to bring flasks of wine 
water with us. Close round the mountain’s base were lowe 
hills, with lakes and water courses, or ‘thoroughfares, 
encircling them; and we could trace our later days’ journey- - 
ings, looking strangely unfamiliar at this height. Giving 
our vision a wider sweep, on ev side rose mounta DS. 
There were visible the Laurentian on the north bank 
of the St. Lawrence, and in the opposite direction Bald — 
































ed, and with, 
1 Cver hear the 
1 we've got no 
ut We reached 
t waking the 
a nothing 
to sleep. The 
‘them to share 
d at our story 
ed they were 









vell, with alj 
ipped th 
ating Current, 
in the an 
coeee, 
closely, B 
checked him 
it, so Ranolf 
1annel, dow, 
ity. But the 
ng in wait at 
‘aft, with ap 
‘his we just 
d and turned 
y-the surface 
» poles, tent. 
1 and W.B 
-ddy below, 
eded to dive 
1e like, were 
vorse than, 
ome of our 
elf secured, 
for its con. 
being more 
this out we 
er’s Spoons, 
the tobaceo 
igratulating 
didn’t open 
day’s needs 
rice already 
| & lament 
O porridge, 
cult to 
eant dinnet 
e of break- 
unity to fill 
ie sight of 
ches on his 


ye and re- 
it, We con- 
day it was 
. Taking 
PANOES, We 
Rounding 
ery water, 
ie foot of 
four great 
Then a 
bus thrust- 
, a plunge 
last ‘‘rip- 
us, This 
any times 
When we 
} on hand 
sor. The 
in adven- 


Squatook 
itain that 
ers. On 
nd to no 
of birch 
fain from 
Hed with 
| toward 
from. be- 
shes and 
from’ the 
satellite 
of rock- 
tion, the 
ige, and 
Here we 
ere. con- 
piles of 


hermen, 
y tribes 
iter un- 
rmed to 
region. 
‘though 
a great 
ive ease 
up toa 
p, it ap- 
crop 

ed pel- 
h some 
breath- 
’ climb 
ostrate 
licious 
ym the - 
w life. 



















er _ 


TRE 


Peete ee a ted 
; ; Sy eee 


FOREST A 


" — 
rh es hoes ei 
‘ a” 


ND $s 





te 


De. 1, 188 AM. 






















































Mountain and Nictor, on the Tobique, and the double sum- | frightened. He said it would not come near us. It was 
mit of Blue Mountain. To the northeast, far off, Squaw’s | heard sometimes, in the night, as now, but no man ever saw 
Cap, on the Ss Spe and the Mountains of Gaspe, on| the dog nowadays. It ranged up and down all round 
Bay Chaleur; while in the utmost dim distance of the south- | these regions, howling for its master, whom it would never 
west, toward Katahdin, graudest of them all, the well-sung | find. For Clote Scaurp had been struck dowp ina deep 
mountain of Maine. . valley north of the St. Lawrence, and a big moufitain placed 

When we got back to camp we found Ranolf had been | upon him so he couldn’t stir and no one could find him. 
very successful in his sport, but Sam had been wasting his| This started old Martin in the narrative vein, and he found 
energies on a pair of loons. He had wasted also an im-| us most attentive listeners. Of Clote Scaurp, a hero some- 
smense deal of powder and shot on these provoking birds, | what after the fashion of Hiawatha, universally benevolent, 
and there they were now, placidly floating, two black specks | and wise, and powerful, he told us many legends; and with 
far out on the bright surfacc. Even as Sam was detailing | the memory of that weird voice in our ears we were ready to 
his futile efforts their mocking laugh came ringing over the | give him fullest credence. I will repeat one of the briefest 
lake, and Sam shook his fist at them. and most striking of these stories, making no attempt to 

. Next day was hard paddling, as the river between second | reproduce the quaint language of the speaker. Through 
and third and between third and fourth lakes is almost cur- | all the stories beasts and birds and fishes are represented as 
rentless. Before reaching the upper Toledi Lake we came | speaking our language with man, and holding familiar inter- 
to the Horton Branch, a famous trout stream, up which we | course with him and with each other under Clote Scaurp’s 

poled six miles to what is called the Big Jam. Here we en- | paternal rule. I have mentioned above the supposed fate of 
camped for a couple of days in the pleasantest quarters im- | Clote Scaurp; but Martin said this was only what his people 
aginable, among tall elms and water ash and poplars, and | (the Melicites) were wont to tell. The one thing certain 
the fishing below the Jam was all that heart could wish. | was that Clote Scaurp disappeared, and that earth had been 
Almost a virgin pool, its stores seemed inexhaustible. | a sorry place for the red man ever since. An old Mohawk 
Ranged round the shores at intervals, or out on the masses | lives among the Madawaska Melicites, whose version of 
of flood-battered trunks and timbers, each had all he could | Clote Scaurp’s departure, as Martin rendered it to us, isa 
do to attend to his own ever-busy reel and gave no thought | wild and beautiful as em dimly reminding one of the 
to his neighbors. We came to be in deadly earnest. But at | ‘‘Passing of Arthur.” This is the drift of it: 
last, grown suddenly sick of slaughter, we broke the spell} After a great many years, the ways of beasts and men 
and fled away from the spot. A half day’s paddling brought | grew bad, and Clote Scaurp spoke to them, and talked to 
us out on upper Toledi Lake. Before reaching this | them, till at last he was angry and very sorry; and he could 
desired haven, however, two charming adventures fell to | endure them no longer. So he came down to the shores of 
Stranion’s share. We considered them charming, but | the great lake and there he madea great feast, and all the 
Stranion seemed to view them in a somewhat different light. | beasts came and feasted with him. But no men came to the 
It must be remembered that the shores of all these streams | feast, for they had grown altogether bad, and Clote Scaurp 
are fringed in places with dead trees that have fa!len into | ‘alked to the beasts very heavily. And after the feast was 
the channel from the undermining of the banks. We were | done he got into a big canoe, and took his uncle, the Great 
gliding pleasantly onward with a smooth but rapid current, | Turtle, with him, and sailed straight out from shore over the 
Stranion ahead, and standing, pole in hand, in the stern of | big lake into the setting sun, and the beasts looked after them 
his canoe, while W. B. lay back luxuriously in the bow. | until they could see them no longer. But Clote Scaurp was 
As the canoe shot round a sharp turn, immediately before | singing, and so was the Great Turtle, and the beasts listened 
it was seen one of these fallen trees completely across the | to them singing as they sailed away, after they could see 
channel. There was space enough for W. B. in his recum- | them nolonger. And at last they could not even hearthem; and 
bent position to pass under it by ducking his head, and | all the beasts were silent. Then a very strange thing hap- 
Stranion resolved upon the dexterous feat of stepping over | pened. All the beasts who had always spoken our tongue 
the obstruction and resuming his place in thecanoe. So yet | were no moreable to understand each other, and they fled 
once more was it proved that— apart, each his own way, and have no more met togethen in 
council. And Clote Scaurp’s dog, his hunting dog, whom 
Clote Scaurp would not take with him because his ways had 
been evil with the other beasts, goes wandering up and 
down the world searching for his master, and often he 
howls aloud in the night.* 

None of us woke next morning till the sun was high up, 
and the dew all gone in the: open places round the camp. 
The air was sweet with all sorts of wild perfumes, and alive 
with birds and butterflies. But when we had stretched our- 
selves and taken a look at the morning, we were puzzled to 
account for a faint angry buzzing that seemed to come from 
under our blankets. e thought it wiser not to investigate, 
however, until breakfast was safely over, the tent struck and 
most of the packing done. Then, as we threw aside the 
blankets, out streamed from a deep hole in the ground an 


“The best laid schemes 0’ mice and men 
Gang aft a-gley,”’ 


for Stranion indeed got one foot safely over, according to 
calculation, and it took its place triumphantly in the canoe. 
But a malicious little projecting branch seized the other by 
the moccasin, and held on. The canoe wouldn’t wait, so 
Stranion stayed behind with the captive foot, and then 
dropped into the water. But we rescued him. The next 
time we approached an obstruction of this kind Stranion 
profited by his experience and stooped under it. This tree 
was higher above the water, so the latter method was obvi- 
ously the most feasible one. But another malicious branch 
entered into the question. The branch was long, ana 
strong, and sharp. It reached down just at the critical mo- | .""". : “yh 
ment when Stranion was bending his manly shoulders be- indignant host of wild becs who had been made unwilling 
neath it, seized the back of his shirt, and almost dragged sluggards, kept from their morning’s work by our luxurious 
him out of the canoe. Failing in this, however, it ripped | S!othfulness. But they seemed to bear us no serious grudge, 
the shirt open and ploughed a long red furrow down his being toodelighted over their recovered liberty to pay us 
back. A whole ocean of glycerine and arnica went to the the slightest heed. We left them feasting on some sugary 
healing of this wound. remnants of our breakfast, and made no attempt to rifle 
On the upper Toledi we found a brisk wind blowing in their little hoard of sweets. I hope the industrious colony 
our favor, so with the aid of our poles we lashed the canoes has prospered, and not been discovered by Bruin’s inquist- 
together, with a space of five or six feet between, after the | U¥¢ Paw. : os 
fashion of a catamaran. Then hoisting sail we sped right on | ,,1¢ Was near noon by the time we were fairly afloat on the 
down the lake, without fear or labor. On the lower lake the Toledi River now. This is a larger stream than the Squa- 
wind failed us, so we separated and resumed our paddles. It | !00k, more violent and rapid, but less obstructed by rocks. 
waslatein the afternoon, a golden, hazy afternoon, like those | The “falls” are less than half’ a mile from the lake, and 
of Indian summer, when we drew near the outlet, a place of | ™®2Y travellers ‘‘carry round” by a well-beaten trail through 
quiet and exquisite beauty. The lake terminates in a deep the woods rather than risk the descent. Indeed, the mighty 
cove lying westerly, so at this time of day the sun shone di- plunging swells, the succession of leaps, the roar and the 
rectly down it. The shores were fringed with second tumult down between those rocky walls, rendered the prospect 
growth, of a luxuriance we had not met with elsewhere, and | PY 20 means enticing when looked at in cold blood. We had 
a projecting knoll of dense firs gave strength to the picture, surveyed all this the night before, and unanimously resolved 
and shut off the actual outlet from the view. A little fur.| t@c@tryround. Buta sound night’s rest, and the buoyancy 
ther back, to our right, a bleak hillside studded with ‘‘ram- of morning in that fresh atmosphere brought more audacious 
pikes” taught us to appreciate this green nook. counsels, We were then as unanimous in the resolution 
Here we overhauled an Indian who had been visiting his | '0 ‘TU !t. and we did. It is no use attemping to describe 
traps up the lake. We recognized him as ‘Old Martin,” a it in detail, or tell how we did it. Lonly know we all yelled 
well-known haunter of these hunting grounds. Plying his | With fierce delight as we darted into the gorge, and I imagine 
paddle with philosophical deliberation from the stern of the | QUT &Yes stuck out, and our hair rose, Our muscles were like 
most seedy and dilapidated old canoe we had ever dreamed | Steel and we tingled to the finger tips. Then were a few 
of, he deigned us no further salutation than a grunt. But | Wild moments when every man did his best, without _know- 
the prospect of refreshments, when he saw we were going | ‘8 exactly how, for the white surges clashed deafeningly 
, to camp here for the night, quickly developed his friendli- about us, and with sheuts and cheers we swept into the big 
ness. We pitched our tent on some clear sward in shelter | &44y below the fall, drenched but safe. Here was a cele- 


of the fir-tree knoll, and Martin set up his very rudimenta brated trout-hole, but the passion of travel was upon us, 
‘Jean-to” in convenient proximity. "Round the camp fire and we did not dream of staying. All the rest of the run 
that night, while a noise of hidden rapids stirred the air, | 4W2 t Temisconata is like @ dream. Few rocks, few 
Old Martin forgot the red man’s taciturnity. Sam was busy shoals, a deep channel, and always this tearing current. 
frying tobacco, while the rest of us lounged about in the | Chutes we would have stopped to explore in cooler 
glow on heaps of hemlock branches, testing the results of moments, we rushed through now without a pause, and 
his highly original culinary efforts. It will be remembered panted for those to come. At four in the afternoon a last 


that when the catastrophe befell us at the Squatook Falls | ™#4 rapid hurled us out into the expanse of Temisconata, 
our tobacco was nearly all in a certain tin box which we | Where a heavy wind was blowing down the lake. This 


fondly imagined water-proof. When the little store in | ‘#™med our excitement, and very quickly brought us to our 
Stranion’s canoe was exhausted we went to this tin box to | Sober senses. We wished to cross directly, which brought 
replenish our pouches. Alas, the box was just so far water- | *he wind on our broadside, a condition of affairs sorely try- 
proof as to admit the water and keep it, so we found a de- | 12g to birch bark. The lake here is several miles in width, 
lectable mess. After enduring the lack of the comforting | °U Can0es were deep laden, and there was running an ugly, 
weed for two or three days we became desperate, and now | B¢avy, chopping sea. This was the only sefious danger we 
Sam had undertaken to dry this mess, out of which all the | #4 yet encountered, and required all our energies. Thanks 
had been well steeped. He squeezed it therefore, and | '° Stranion and Ranolf, who were steering the canoes at the 
rolled it tenderly, and spread it out in the frying pan over time, and on whom, therefore, all the responsibility and the 
a gentle heat till quite dry. But oh, it was poor stuff! heaviest share of the labor devolved, the passage was safely 
Keeping just a little to fool with till we should regain civil- | 9CCO™Plished, but only after a severe struggle of nearly 
ization and “Myrtle Navy,” we bestowed the remainder three hours’ duration. Then the little French village of 
on the Detour du Lac received a party of five well worn out men. 
From the villagers we obtained refreshments such as we 
s $ were much in need of, fresh bread, milk and eggs, to say 
led him to accept it gratefully. I feel confident he threw it | nothing of “‘bacca.” This turned out execrable, but an im- 
all away with scorn in the night. He was gone next morn- | provement on Sam’s fried article. 
ing. Probably the tobacco had something to do with it. Leaving Detour du Lac early in the morning a paddle of 
_ Suddenly Sam’s proceedings were interrupted by a repe- | eight miles or so over the now unruffled waters brought us 
tition of that terrible cry which had frozen our blood on the | to Madawaska River, the outlet. A broad, quiet, quick 
Squatook a few nights back. It was more remote this time, | stream this, and we ran on all day gently and without ex- 
coming apparently from the shores of the upper lake. But | ertion, delaying at several noted pools long enough to land 
the rest of the party, while Sam and I looked at each other | a few good fish, and stopping now and again to exchange 
aw, leaped to their feet and drew closer to the fire. 
Old * Governor Gordon got this story in almost the same form from 


Martin grunted, ‘‘Ugh! Clote Scaurp’s dog! Big storm Indians bique “ 
bime-bye!” And he looked somewhat awed, hat nae way Seurniye.” te ee O61 DE 


“Poor Indian, whose untutored mind” 
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the news (pretty stale with us), the weather or the crops 
with some battered looking old habitan. These French 
Canadians are always polite, always hospitable, always 
ready to confound one’s notions of French by-an incompre- 
hensible volume of patois. Unless the traveler is a fiuent 
talker in French and understands the Acadian modifications 
thereof, it is wise to feign complete ignorance in self 
defense. This course will be sure to bring out some native 
who is familiar enough with English for all practical pur- 
poses. However, if you get one habitan alone you may 
safely air your French upon him, if you so desire. 

About ‘seven we took tea in the old log house at Mud 
Lake portage, where we had encamped on the first night 
out from Edmunston. Late as it was we were determined 
to push on and reach Edmundston that night. About a 
quarter of a mile above the village a series of rapids com- 
mences, terminating in the ‘‘Little Falls” spoken of in the 
beginning of the paper. When we drew near this place it 
was between ten and eleven, the night was moonlight, but 
obscured with drifting clouds, and we had to descend the 
rapid in the gloom to within fifty yards of the falls. It was 
uncomfortable work, but luckily there were no bad rocks 
on our side the river, and the water was not too deep for us 
to use the poles to advantage. So keeping the canoes 
checked cautiously, and holding ourselves back gingerly, 
we dropped down to our old camping ground without acci- 
dent, hauled up the craft in a little cove, pitched tent as best 
we could in the dark, and soon were sleeping the sleep of the 
just—once more in Edmundston. 
CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS. 
Frepericton, New Brunswick. 


A MUNCHAUSEN WHALE STORY. 
BY EDWARD MANNING. 


r i“ good steamer Katahdin was bound to Boston. The 

last bell had been rung, and as the gang-plank was 
hauled in and the lines cast off, the great wheels began to 
revolve, and soon she was steaming down the beautiful and 
placid Penobscot. The city of Bangor gradually passed 
from view, and walking forward I took a camp stool, and 
seating myself near the capstan on the hurricane deck I 
prepared to enjoy the picturesque and beautiful scenery that 
extends back from the river on either shore until it is lost 
in the gloom of the distant hills. The throb of the engine, 
combined with the balmy air, had a peculiarly quieting 
effect on the nerves, and thé inclination to doze was almost 
irresistible, despite the beautiful and ever-changing views 
presented to the eye. 

While enjoying this delicious sensation and oblivious to 
all things else, [ was aroused by loud talking and laughing, 
which came from a group ef brown and hardy-looking men 
who were seated near the rail on the starboard side of the 
steamer. They were apparently sailors, and as they spoke 
in very loud tones I could not fail to hear their conversa- 
tion. Ove of the group was a powerfully built colored man, 
with hands and feet of immense proportions, and as he was 
called *‘Doctor’’ by his companions, I inferred that he was 
or had been a ship’s cook by profession. He had evidently 
been telling some improbable sea story. The others were 
laughing and chaffing him about the ‘‘marine” story he had 
told. Finally one of them, whom the others called ‘‘Chips,” 
said “‘if they would choke their jaw-tackle he’d tell them a 
whale story as isa whale story—and don’t you forget it 
either, Doctor.” 

This raised a laugh, and after abrief discussion of Chips’s 
reputation for veracity, he was told to ‘‘heave ahead.” 

‘‘Nearly twenty years ago,” said he, ‘‘] foand myself out 
to sea on a bluff-bowed old bark that was bound ona whaling 
voyage. The old hooker looked like a box under sail, and 
when she was on the wind she’d make as much !eeway as an 
old mud scow. Her spars were rotten to the core, and it 
was a mystery how they could hold themselves up. The 
mizzen topmast was in a particularly bad condition. The 
rats had eaten a big hole into it, near the heel, and when the 

yards were braced up on the port tack the wind would blow 
into it and make a ghostlike noise. 

‘The captain of the old What Cheer (that was her name) 
was an awful big man, and his face was shaped like the 
stern of a Dutch man-of-war. But he was a good man, and 
treated his crew well. The only weakness he had was his 
love for the old bark. He was very particular with her 
decks and he kept us washing and holy-stoning them about 
half of the time until we arrived on the whaling ground. 

‘I was coming aft one day to relieve the wheel, and just 
as I was going on the quarter deck I accidentally dropped a 
quid of tobacco, I don’t chew much, and this quid wasn’t 
any bigger than a pea. The Captain happened to be stand- 
ing on the starboard side of the quarter deck, for’ard, when 
I » roa it, and he saw it. 

““*What do you mean, sir! what do you mean, sir, b 
soiling my decks with such great chaws of tobacco?’ he said, 
very much excited. - 

“It was an accident, sir,’ I replied. ‘It is only a ver 
small piece. I'll pick it up and throw it over the side, sir. 

‘**No, sir; you shall not! It’s as large as a cocoanut! Go 
for’ard and get a shovel and broom.’ 

“I went for’ard, and after getting a shovel and broom, he 
made me sweep this tiny chew of tobacco into the shovel. 

‘* “Carry it carefully for’ard, sir, and when you get on the 
t’gallant fork’sl, toss it as far to lu’ard as you can, sir.’ 

‘‘He was so polite about it I thought [ had better accom- 
modate him, and I went on the t’gallant fork’sl, and just as 
I tossed the shovel the old bark gave a heavy Jureh tohvand. 
1 let go the shovel, and 1t went spinning overboard. When 
I let goof it I threw up my poate and caught hold of the 
jib sheet. If I hadn’t done this I should have followed the 
shovel. The captain thought I threw the shovel overboard 
intentionally, and he punished me by keeping me on deck 
my forenoon watch below for a week. 

“Well, at last we reached the Artic. You see, we were 
after the right-whales, and had to go there to find them. 
We cruised for a long time before we saw a blow, and once 
or twice the old hooker came near getting ripped in the ice. 
If this had happened she would have been squashed as flat 
as a pancake. 

“One day, about this time, the lookout in the cro’nest 
—— ‘land ho!’ 

‘The captain was surprised, for he didn’t expect to see 














































land hereabouts. He sent the mate aloft to see what he 
could make out of it. He hadn’t been aloft long when he 


hailed the deck and reported the land to be a large floating 


island. 


‘**A what, sir?’ replied the captain, astonished, 
oe big floating island, sir!’ replied tne mate. 
‘**You’re crazy, sir! Who ever heard of a floating island 
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. to be a mile long!” 
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in the Artic Ocean? Take another look, sir,’ angrily said 
the captain. : , 

“It’s a whale, sir!’ sang out the mate in a scared kind of 
a voice. 

‘* *That’s more like it, sir. 
captain.” 

‘Smelt him?” inquired the Doctor. 

“Yes, smelled him,” replied Chips. ‘‘Don’t you know 
that these old whalers can tell when a whale is around be- 
fore they can see him? Then how do they doit if they 
don’t smell him? ‘The captain called the mate down from 
aloft, and the bark was steered for the big whale. When 
we got within a quarter of a mileof him, the boats were 
lowered and we pulled toward him. I tell you he was a big 
tish! His back loomed up like a mountain, and he appeared 


I smell him now,’ said the 


‘Fo’ gwacious,” exclaimed the Doctor. 

‘‘Didn’t we feel scared when our boat got near him 
Chips continued. ‘‘l’d a given three months pay to be back 
on the bark. When the boats got near enough, the mate he 
says to the second mate, ‘Mr. Toby, pull your boat ahead, 
and throw the iron. What are you holding back for?’ Then 
the second mate he says to the mate, ‘Mr. Blum, you pull 
ahead and throw the iron. What are you holding back 
for? Then the mate he got red in the face, and he says, 
‘give way, boys—who’s afraid?’ 

‘We were all afraid, and he knew it, but as he didn’t dare 
return to the bark before we fend to harpoon the whale, we 
mustered up courage to pull the boat near enough for him 
to dart the harpoon. It struek the whale squarely in the 
back. 

** ‘Stern all!’ cried the mate, and I tell you we weren’t 
slow in backing the boat out of his way. The whale was so 
big it was some time before he kuew anything had hit him. 
But when he did, wasn’t he mad! He just gathered himself 
up and started; and the way he took that boat through the 
water was awful! 

‘‘Now, about half a mile ahead of the whale, there was a 
great iceberg drifting along. The whale saw it and he 
steered for it. head on. You see, he was so mad he didn’t 
stop to think, and he just ran his figurehead right into it. 
He struck it so hard that the berg was knocked into little 
pieces, no bigger than a good sized pumpkin, and it was 
nine hundred feet high, and thirty-six hundred feet under 
water!” 

‘Fo’ gwacious!” exclaimed the Doctor. 

‘‘He not only smashed the ’berg, Doctor,” continued Chips, 
‘‘but what suited us better, he smashed his own head, tor 
which we felt very much obliged to him; for, I am certain, 
if he hadn’t killed himself, we couldn’t have killed him. 
The bark had followed the boats, and when the captain saw 
the whale was dead, he just ran her alongside of his carcass, 
and made her fast, 

‘‘Well, Doctor, it took four months to cut in that whale, 
and we got eight hundred tons of blubber out of him!” 

‘‘Say, look hea now, Chips,” said the Doctor, ‘chow many 
tons was dat bark of yourn?” 

‘‘Four hundred tons only,” replied Chips. 

‘*‘Den how you put eight hundred tons in her?” 

‘‘Why, you see, Doctor, that was blubber. When the oil 
was tried out it shrank, and only left four hundred tons. 
That’s clear enough. Don’t you see it?” 

“I ’spects you’s right, but ’tain’t quite clar.” 

“Well, anyhow, 1t filled the bark with oil, and we re- 
turned home and were paid off and discharged.” 

‘‘Now, Chips, you don’t ’spects dis nigger to believe dat 
yarn? I think you is de boss liar of dis crowd.” 

Ring-a-ding ding, sounded a bell, and a porter came for- 
ward, singing out, ‘‘Passengers for Bucksport will land from 
the port side, aft.” 
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WILD RICE. 


Editor Forest und Stream: 

In the spring of 1880 I received from Canada five bushels 
of rice with directions for sowing. It came from one of 
your advertisers, and while he said it was not so good a 
time to sow it as it would be in the fall, yethe did not doubt 
that a good deal of it would come up. The rice was sown 
in the shallow water at the head of Molechunkamunk, one 
of the Rangeley Lakes, in Maine, near my fishing camp, 
Birch Lodge, and was also sown in one of the smaller ponds 
near by. 

So far as I could judge, the water and the bottom were 
both favorable to its growth, but none of it came up. We 
made careful search many times, but could never find any 
stalks. Thinking that the spring sowing was unfavorable, 
I have this fall sent for, and received, ten bushels of this 
season’s growth from the same person, and last month it was 
sown in several places in the same waters. I shall report 
results, 1f any there are, next season. 

I have been told that wild rice was sown in Lake Umba- 
gog, the lower of the Rangeley chain of lakes, several years 
ago, and that it now grows there toa limited extent, but 
have not been able to verify the statement. There scems to 
be no reason why wild rice should not grow in Maine, and 
if it can be once started in the Rangeley waters it will add 
very much to the attractiveness of the region as furnishing 
food for ducks and wild geese, and thereby greatly improv- 
ing the fall shooting. lt is to be hoped that others who 
have experimented with it will accept your invitation to re- 
port results in your columns. LAWRENCE. 


Boston, Nov. 25, 1882. 

Hunting Acciwents.—Detroit, Mich.—The number of 
casualties has been very large. The first ambition of the 
settler in the wilderness is to become the possessor of an old 
army musket; the second, to slay some tur-bearing animal 
and make himself a cap from the skin. His favorite mode 
of hunting is to conceal himself in the thick brush beside & 
runway and there await the passage of deer or turkeys. 
Enthusiastic young sportsmen who are on the look-out for 
game of any description catch a glimpse of his fur cap in 
the bushes. Tney creep nearer and nearer, trying to make 
out what manner of animal itis. Soon it moves and the 
young sportsman instantly fires. If he be troubled with 
‘‘buck-ague,” the settler may fortunately escape, but the 
newspapers have teemed with accounts of just such killings 
for the past six weeks, interspersed with obituaries of the 
gentlemen who go through the thick brush dragging their 

ns by the muzzle, or step over a log and pull their guns 
after them.—W. jeg ies 

BREEDING OF QuatL.—Crockett’s Bluff, Ark., Nov. 6.— 
Flushed a bevy of quail yesterday much too small to shoot. 


—ByRNE, 





















Blatuyal History. 


THE PINE SISKIN. 
Chrysomitris pinus. 
BY DR. ELLIOTT COUES. 


ERE we have a humble and, in fact, obscure member 
of the feathered circle, notable chiefly for the lack of 
any one Of those strong points which may commend a bird 
to public notice or general favor. Diminutive in stature, 
of simple streaky attire, ulbeit faced with buff or yellow, 
lisping in speech and withal oftenest mixed up with such 
more notable birds as crossbills and purple and goldfinches, 
the pine siskin is out of the question of possible notoriety. 
Nevertheless, his individuality is well marked; his history 
is already a long if not a brilliant one, and I qnestion what 
one of our birds is better known to ornithologists than this 
‘poor relation” of the gaily-plumed goldfinch. 

Like many of his relatives of the finch family, this siskin 
is a very sociable little creature, so fond of the society of his 
fellows that the roving flocks can hardly be persuaded to 
separate even during the breeding mak nesting season. 
Large numbers commonly make choice of the same piece of 
woods, or encamp for their suminer homes within sound of 








THE PINE SISKIN. 


each other’s querulous chirpings, though each pair mind 
their own affairs with little 4 to the general welfare. At 
all other seasons the flocks are inseparable. You will 
oftener see a dozen or a hundred of these birds together than 
find one by himself. 

They are restless to the last degree. Even when most as- 
siduously engaged at their repasts they are in continual mo- 
tion from one seed vessel to another, and often quit one 
feeding ground for another, however eligible, as if actuated 
by a sudden incontrollable impulse. Their thin wiry voices 
are incessantly heard as they move about, now in a lisping, 
querulous undertone, as if they were soliloquizing, now 
with a harsher, rattling note, as they take alarm and move 
off on swift, undulating wing, to another tree or to a patch 
of dry, rustling herbage, like the uneasy gadabouts they 
surely are. Yet it is not an unpleasant sight to see a flock 
of siskins once settled comfortably in some inviting tree 
where seeds are plentiful, and observe with what address 
they shell out their food from its husk, how nimbly they 
creep and flutter about, what striking attitudes they momen- 
tarily assume, and how completely absorbed they become in 
the practical question before them, only stopping now and 
then to utter a drawling note or two, as it were, with their 
mouths full, and from shecr force of their loquacious habit. 
Not that they are at all unhappy, or have anything to com- 
plain of, but they never seem to forget that they are ‘‘poor 
critters” after all, as the Widow Bedott would say. 

Nevertlteless, these forlorn little creatures fare bountifully, 





THE AMERICAN GOLDFINCH. 


if not sumptuously, a great variety of food to their liking 
being always accessible. The seeds of all the conifers where 
so many siskins spend their time—of the alders, birches, 
buttonwoods, and many other deciduous trees; of plantains, 
thistles, and an endless array of composite and amentaceous 
plants, fubnish a plentiful and varied repast, to be had in 
turn as the fancy takes them. You may see a flock of sis- 
kinsone moment swinging on the globular, slender-stemmed 
fruit of the buttonwood, as represented in the figure, and 
the next find them fluttering almost on the ground, ina 

atch of plantains—occasionally on‘ the — itself, pick- 
ing up scattered seeds that have been shaken out of their 
dry and splitting capsules. Fire into the busy group, if 

ou care to, and, ten to one, the victims of your curiosity 
will be found so fat that you will have some trouble in 
preparing them for the cabinet, and their distensible throats 
so crammed wit! seeds as to perceptibly set the feathers of 
the throat awry. We unconsciously associate the word 
“crop” so closely with fowls and pigeons, that all are not 
aware how many birds have the swallow tube dilated into a 
kind of crop, ica bulges to one or the other side, for the 
temporary reception and maceration of seeds hastily plucked, 
while the gizzard below may be already full. Very many 
finches possess this peculiar structure of the esophagus, 


‘| and this siskin is one of them. 


In most parts of the United States the siskin is associable 
in our minds with fally weather, leafless trees and fields 
which, having yielded up their crops, are left to the in- 


‘ 





roads of coarse, arrogant herbage. For the bird, in most 
places, is a winter visitor, who comes oftenest with the 
winds that bring us redpolls, crossbills and snowbirds from 
their homes in higher latitudes. But this specics is far 
from being the very ‘‘Northern stranger” that Wilson, who 
first described it, considered it to be. Further on J shall 
show how numerously it breeds in many of our States, to 
say nothing of the vast extent of Alpine country in the 
West, and evenin Mexico, which it inhabits in summer. 
This strange misconception, originating with Wilson, has 
been faithfully pérpetuated to the present day. Thus, Dr. 
Brewer states in one place that it extends its irregular migra- 
tions into the Central States, as far as Southern Pennsyl- 
vania, leaving it inferrible that thus it goes no farther; yet 
on the next two pages, he quotes his humble servant, and 
Audubon, too, as authorities for the presence of the bird in 
South Carolina and Kentucky. 

For the Pacific side of the continent Dr. Brewcr on one 
page assigns Northern California as the southern limit, and 
on the next cites Sumichrast for the fact that the bird is a 
common resident of Mexican table-lands. Such contradic- 
tions are unworthy of their practiced author, though per- 
haps inseparable from manuscript prepared for the press 
in the peculiar manner in which these bird biographies ap- 
pear to have been wrought. The fact is, as stated by the 
writer I here regretfully criticise, that this bird “breeds 
throughout the British Provinces, Northern Maine, New 
Hampshire, Vermont, New York, Michigan, and thence to 
Washington Territory, in all the evergreen forcsts;” and 
that, furthermore, it also breeds in the Alpine regions of 
Oregon, California, Utah, Nevada, Idaho, Wyoming, Colo- 
rado, Arizona, and New and Old Mexico; that some indi- 
viduals may be found the year through in the places where 
they live in summer, and that others spread in winter over 
all the United States in suitable places, unless the extreme 
South Atlantic and Gulf States are to be excepted. 

Its movements, however, are so erratic, that no periodical 
migration at particular times, nor abundance in any given 
locality, can be safely counted upon. At all times except- 
ing during the breeding season, the state of the weather 
seems to have more to do with its movements than the 
orderly advance of the seasons; and its ultimate local dis- 
tribution depends still more upon abundance or scarcity of 
suitable food in this or that spot. The extreme northern 
dispersion of the species is probably not yet ascertained with 
precision; but we have advices of its presence in summer 
from Labrador to the Saskatchewan. 

The best account that we possess of the breeding habits 
and nesting of the pine siskin has been furnished by Dr. C. 
Hart Merriam, in the interesting article published in 
ForREST AND StREAM of July 18, 1878, to which the reader 
is referred. 

To the excellent figure of the bird given with this article 
we add an equally characteristic portrait of the American 
goldfinch, Astragalinus tristis, the siskin’s nearest relative 
in this country. 


HOOP SNAKES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was greatly interested in the discussion of the hoop 
snake in your columns during the past summer and fall, and 
since that discussion was begun 1 have had opportunities 
for gathering a few facts that may or may not be new. Let 
me premise by saying that tike most ‘‘wonder stories,” 
those told of the hoop snake are not wholly without foun- 
dation. There is no doubt some reptile, possibly more than 
one, that has been made the subject of many slight inac- 
acuracies, until the grand result is the deadly hoop snake. 
Last summer while strolling in the woods near White River, 
in company with a very superstitious colored man, I shot 
a medium-sized snake which he declared to be the rattlesnake’s 
pilot, and gravely informed me that my luck as a sports- 
man would be bad for the rest of the season, a prediction 
that has not been'verified. The snake’s tail had a sharp 
horny point. On rejoining some friends who had taken a 
diffcrent route, they reported a similarfind, and had severed 
the thorn from the tail, and had it with them, to the great 
horror of our colored friend, who insisted on hunting alone 
for the remainder of the day. 

A few days after, on the other side of the river, I was 
hunting in company with a friend who had once lived in 
Georgia, the ancestral home of the hoop snake. He called 
my attention to a reptile which he assured me was the 
original and only genuine ‘‘hoop.” I killed him, fortunately 
hitting him with only one shot just back of the head. The 
motions of his snakeship while in the death agonies were 
such as to leave no doubt as to which he considered the 

‘‘business end.” Repeated blows with the tail were aimed 
at the place where the hurt was received. I have no 
library of reference sufficient to enable me to identify the 
specimen, but his ‘descriptive list” is as follows: Specimen 
not full grown, length thirty-two inches, color on back blue 
black with metallic luster, on belly brownish, with darker 
spots, shading off into a rusty color toward the tail, sides 
mottled with bright red spots about the size and shape of a 
pine tree shilling, square with irregularly rounded corners, 
head subconical or heart-shaped, supposed to be character- 
istic of venomous reptiles, tail with sharp horny spike not 
fully developed forward, as the specimen was young, but 
perfectly hard and sharp at point, rows of scales 19. g. 
175. This is probably the reptile best entitled to the honors 
belonging to the name of hoop snake. I do not vouch for his 
taking his tail in his mouth and rolling like a hoop. That 
is a mere trifle anyhow and ought not: to be insisted on. 
Satmon Roe. 

JAcKSONPORT, Ark., Nov. 29, 1882. ‘ 

[The specimen killed is undoubtedly Faruncia abacurus, 
B. and G., a southwestern species. There are several species 
of serpents in which the tail ends ina hard point.] 


Loox Out ror THem.—Snowy owls are being shot in 
Pennsylvania, showing the approach of a cold winter. Two 
were lately killed near Scranton; one last week was taken 
to a Bethlehem taxidermist for mounting; while, in New 
York State, 1 hear of a number... Will not you request your 
correspondents that have any come under their observation 
to make known the facts? Perhaps other Arctic species 
have shown themselves.—Homo. [As already noted in 
these columns, crossbills, pine grosbeaks and snow buntings 
made their appearance in Massachusetts soon after Nov, 1.] 








Wuitr DreEeR.—The West Sullivan, Maine, Bulletin of 
Nov. 25 reports: ‘‘On Monday some of our gunners shot a 
very large deer; he was white, pink ears, and had the eo" 
otis of any deer which has been shot for years : 8 
fine specimen should have been preserved, as this herd of 
‘white deer’ will soon be exterminated.” 













[Dec. 7, 1882. 
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he Game Bag and Gun. 

he me Bag and Guy 
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0 WING-SHOOTING WITH THE RIFLE. 

to UIT -quit-quit-whirr-r-r-r ! Iam suddenly aroused from 
he , my day dream about how neatly I picked that last gray 
ms squirrel (that is safely stowed away in my game pocket) in 
As the head. The noble grouse suddenly springs into the air 
r. and starts toward the alders, but changing his course, wheels 
a into the open road and takes his line of flight straight away. 
1 Instinctively my thumb diaws back the hammer of my 
ot little .22 Ballard, it leaps to my shoulder, and through the 
d Lyman sight 1 instantly catch the bead. 

" The top of the bead just touches the, fleeing bird and I pull. 


There is a tiny report like the crack of a whip, and—what is 
Am Till? 1 feel the hot blood rush- 
+ heart is pounding like a 

reel likea drunken man, 
: for my head whirls like a top. CanI believe my eyes? 
Yes, there he is in the road, his wings beating the tattoo of 
Twenty-five years ago I 


e the matter with me? ’ 
d ing like a tornado to my brain, 
. sledge hammer against my vest. 


S death full fifty yards from me. 


experienced the same sensation that set my blood on fire to- 
e day. How with ligthning-like rapidity I bridge over those 
5 long years, and how distinctly I recall the shooting of my 
; first bird on the wing. Since that time I have killed hun- 
, dreds of flying grouse, and it is many years since I have had 
Shooting them 
on the wing with a shotgun looked as much of an impos- 
sibility to me then as shooting them with a rifle did a few 


the fall of a bird affect me as it has to-day. 


months ago. 
Regaining my senses after seeing the grouse in the road, 


I break out in a tremendous yell of delight (if that will ex- 
press it) and Jack, my companion (whois two hundred yards 


away, watching a grove of oaks for gray squirrels), hastens 
across the field to me and inquires what the trouble is. I ex- 


plain what Ihave done, Jack says it was nothing but a 
Then with 
some very vigorous remarks addressed, to some imaginary 
amit (also informing the aforesaid being that 
the supposition was that he had accidentally shot himself) also 
looking as though he (Jack) was very much disappointed 
that such was not the fact, he climbs over the wall and takes 
[Note.—Jack occasiunally 
shoots his old shotgun, off-hand, when he cannot find a rest 


chance shot and that I never ean do it again. 


being called 


a bee-line for the oaks again. 


for it.] 
I have tried a few shots at various times at crows, hawks, 


etc., on the wing, with a rifle, but never with success until 
T find that with the Lyman rear sight I can 
see distinctly and can catch the bead and flying object so quick 
that it is among the possibilities to kill some one eae 
(This 
write fur the good of the reader who bunts with a rifle.) I 
find that I fired seven shots to begin with and missed seven 
flying bird. The eighth bullet cut feathers from a bluejay 
nearly overhead, while the tenth shot killed the ‘‘hurtling 
rouse” over which there have been so many wordy battles 
ought in Forest AND StREAM. The outcome of it is that 
lnow have wing-shooting with a rifle on the brain, and 
although I do not expect to kill the cunning, crafty, hurt- 
ling grouse with a single bullet, I shall try him if he gives 
Next 
spring Iintend to give the glass balls and clay pigeons 


this season. 


is on the wing, while for still shots it can’t be beat. 


me any such opportunity as the one did that I got. 


a round, and I expect to smash some of them anyway. 


would like very much to hear from the readers of Forest 
AND STREAM who are experienced in wing-shooting with a 
rifle, and any points that are given by them may be accept- 


able to many of your readers as well as to 
Iron RAmMRop. 
SoMERVILLE, Mass., November 25. 


ISSAQUENA—QUEEN OF THE DEER. 


SSAQUENA—“‘Queen of the Deer”—could once claim 

that proud distinction, as Indian tradition tells us; but, 
The huntcr’s rifle 
is not so much to blame for this as the waters from the Mis- 
The flood last spring destroyed these pretty 
animals by the thousand, and the negro with his old musket 
My farm was captured by the water on the 
gallery and saw 


alas! now they are few and far between. 
sissippi River. 


as many more. 
morning of March 16. I stood upon m 
hundreds of deer passing through the field making their way, 
to the levees and the few Indian mounds scattered over the 
country. Many were shot by my tenants, permitted by me 
because of the destitute circumstances of many of them, 
with the waters fast rising around their humble dwellings, 
their crop prospect destroyed, and with it all hope for credit 
at the country stores, where they usually draw supplies 
upon mortgage liens on growing crops. Many were destined 
to suffer for food, hence the leniency of planters and others 
in enforcing the game Jaws, The frightened deer took refuge 
from the water upon logs and in vacant houses, in fact, any- 
where that afforded standing room. Two were killed stand- 
ing in my gin house on the gin stand, while the upper story 
was occupied by refugee negroes. Six or eight were driven 
from the plantation church. Six were killed in an old out- 
house, and many were shot while —s on logs. Icould 
count up 150 deer killed here during the high water, which 
lasted two weeks. 

Of course deer are now very scarce in these forests, but 
there are some left. Two, that occupied a log close to my 
house, were allowed to remain, and there they stayed until 
thie waters subsided. They would leave the log in the even- 
ing and swim to the foliage of young trees, where they 
would browse, thus sustaining life until the waters went 
down. We had many interesting and exciting chases after 
them ir boats, the light canoe or dugout being used for this 
purpose. The dugout is a boat formed from a tree, hollowed 
out and dressed down to its lightest weight, furnishing a 
light, easily propelled, swift-running craft. I wasin several 
of these chases, when it was an easy race to capture a deer. 
Once, R. M. Smith, Jr., ‘‘the bear hunter of Issaquena” 
(whom I will mention again soon), and your correspondent 
were going from the latter’s plantation to the river, escorting 
a party of refugees and some of their effects in a large 
skiff. We were traveling the public road @ la Venice, when 
T noticed a large doe lying on a floating log, just in advance 
of our boat, and pro that we capture her. ‘Bob was 
agreeable,” so, heading our dugout for the pretty crea- 
ture, the race began. Seeing us approach, she rose from her 
reclining position, stood erect, watching us with her large, 
mournful eyes, until within a few feet of the log—one 
plunge, and she was off—and now the race was on in earnest. 

he was making for a cane thicket to our right. A few 
vigorous strokes of the paddle, and we headed her to open 
water; a few more strokes, and we were alongside. I made 
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esters, many of whom have had no experience at the trap, 
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are the challenged parties, and the proposed stake is $500 a 
side, the challenge being for fifteen men of the club to shoot 
as ateam. The Sacramento gentlemen fear that their Stock- 
ton friends have put a jobonthem by witholding their 
challenge until they had got the best shots in their county 
into their club. So they have replied to the O’Neals that 
if they will make it a county affair they will meet them. 
Should the Stockton club agree to this, the Foresters will 
select Rontier, Chapman and perhaps Ecklon and Riddle of 
the Folsom Club, Mack of the Roosevelts, and possibly one 
or two of the several ‘‘free lances” that are about. They 
have already some ten members that are fit to shoot in any 
company, but could hardly put forth an effective team of 
fifteen. The match, should it come off, will be a hot end 
interesting one. 

ge | once in a while we meet an Eastern sportsman out 
here. Last spring the writer had a jolly two days’ hunt 
with 8. A. Tucker, of the Parker gun house, and Harry 
Comstock, representing the Baker gun. Both are good fel- 
lows and first-class gentlemen—men who do not lug ‘‘the 
shop” into their everyday intercourse with people. They are 
effective agents, however, and did well on this coast. A 
few weeks ago Comstock dropped down upon us suddenly 
in all his manly beauty, being on his way home from Ore- 
gon on another business trip. Do you know him? Well, 
they say he looks very much like President Arthur, and 
that probably accounts for the way people stared at him 
while here. Next spring we'll have them all here again— 
Tucker, and his big shoes, cigarette shooting hat, corduroy 
suit and reindeer’s frock, and Comstock with his black coat 
and shining plug hat—to go out for a goose hunt! TRUANT. 

SACRAMENTO, California, Nov. 26. 








a grasp at her ears, but, fortunately for me, missed; had I 
succeeded, perhaps a broken arm would have been the re- 
sult; but I was too excited to consider the consequences. 
As I failed to catch her, of course she dodged and changed 
her course. This necessitated our doing the same, and gave 
her the start, but we soon caught up, and as Bob placed the 
boat alongside I grasped the deer’s tail and held her. Once 
secured, we towed her to the skiff, where two darkeys tied 
her and placed her in the skiff. We carried her home; but 
that night she was killed by a horse. ‘Several others were 
captured, but would not survive captivity. 

Deer are now scarce, bears «plentiful, and turkeys are in 
vast numbers. The water did not trouble the bears or the 
turkeys; both occupied trees until the waters went down; 
they are now as plentiful as ever. Fewurkeys are killed, 
but Bruin suffers every time it pleases my friend Smith to 
gofor him. He and several other young men have formed 
a sporting club, and are provided with bear dogs, tents, and 
all the paraphernalia that go to make up a complete hunting 
outfit. They are all young men and in love with the sport; 
are not hunters for market, having never sold a pound of 
meat nor a single head of game killed. They were out week 
before last and, as usual, added another bear skin to their 
store. Issaquena county affords good sport in bear —- 
and if anyone is inclined to try the sport, a line to R. M. 
Smith, Jr., to the address at foot of this letter, will secure 
his attention. It is for sport, not money, that he hunts, and 
as he is whole-souled, hospitable and generous, readers of 
the Forest AND STREAM would enjoy a hunt with him. 

Quail shooting is fair. Ducks are now fast filling our 
lakes and bayous, and shooting them affords fine sport and 
plenty of it. With good dogs fair bags can be made in the 
woodcock shooting. We shoot them at night, by torch- 
light. This is no snipe-hunting story, where you are left to 
hold the bag. 

Steele’s Bayou and the many lakes surrounding afford fine 
black bass fishing at this season of the year. It just ‘‘can’t 
be beat.” STEELE’s Bayou. 

M2YERSVILLE, Miss. 





ONTARIO DEER SHOOTING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

My suggestion that October 1 is late for pleasure parties 
to enter the Ontario woods seems, according to the Canadian 
Sportsman, to have brought out some criticism, but for all 
said about ‘‘hot water for shaving,” and ‘‘feather-bed sports. 
men,” I still affirm that September 15 is better than October 
1 to enter the Northern woods for a month’s trip. Were I 
expecting to tarry but two weeks, I should go about Sep- 
tember 25, but it has been my practice for a number of 
years to spend one month out of the twelve among the moun- 
tains, lakes, and streams of the North. Among other 
places, besides the Canadas, I make trips to the pine woods 
of Northern Michigan, Maine, the Adirondacks, etc. Dur- 
ing all my experience the two most enjoyable weeks in every 
trip Lave been the last in September and the first in October. 
Flies and mosquitocs have never troubled after September 
20. I usually leave home so- as to arrive well back in the 
woods about September 19 or 20, and during the last five 
years the four succeeding weeks have been so free from 
storms that camping without tents wherever night hap- 
pened to overtake us was not an unpleasant occurrence. 

According to the remarks of my friend across the border, 
one is led to suppose that it is an enjoyable privilege and 
heroic act to tramp through or sleep out in a cold November 
or last of October storm; but I suspect that one of those 
storms would find him (as it should every sensible man at 
that season of the year) not so fearless of *‘soft water” but 
what his nights would be spent under the friendly shelter of 
a good log cabin or commodious tent. It has never been, 
and I hope never will be, my plan to hie to some back set- 
tler’s house or snug cabin and make that my home for a 
month. I enjoy the varied experiences of « march through 
the wilderness to some distant point, but the most exciting 
und enjoyable trip to me is in canoeing up some strange 
river, where new and unlooked-for scenery presents itself at 
every turn. A tripof this kind cannot be taken with cum- 
bersome luggage, tents, etc. There are always long and 
short portages to overcome, and | have carried a canoe on 
my back too much to enjoy making three or four trips across 
a portage for extra baggage. Then there are large lakes to 
cross, and the last of October or first of November is hardly 
a safe time for crossing them. 

1 remember in 1878 following up the west branch of the 
Penobscot, and while on the return trip at a point below 
Mount Katahdin we were windbound and could not cross 
Ambajejus and Pamedomcook lakes fora number of days. 
It would have been exceedingly rash for experienced guides 
to have crossed. We had no guides and dia not consider 
our experience equal to the undertaking. This was about 
Oct. 16. Twenty days before this the lakes were compar- 
itively quiet, and a bark canoe could cross them any day 
with perfect safety. The nearer the approach of winter the 
rougher the waters become, and the colder the nights the 
more blankets must be carried. 

I have no doubt but Oct. 1 is well enough for those who 
go simply for a hunt amid familiar scenes where the ‘‘lay 
of the ground” is known. I do not go to the woods simply 
to establish myself in some permanent camp and see how 
many deer I can kill. If there is a place in the wilderness 
that | have heard and can hear nothing about that is the 
place I like to seek out. I dearly enjoy the rod and gun, 
but were it against the law to carry either, the rivers, 
mountains and lakes would attract me to them every year 
just the same. At the proper season of the year a person may 
without risk push ahead into an unknown wilderness and 
camp when necessary under a hastily constructed brush 
hut, buc late in the season he who goes ahead without 
knowing where he is tocamp it storms arise (unless he is 
inured to this kind of life by more than ordinary experi- 
ence) is violating a law of health and tempting Providence. 

I am glad to see my critic ‘‘go for” all Americans who 
annualiy visit Ontario, as he says, “for the almighty dol- 
lar’s sake,” and I trust that his own countrymen will not be 
passed by on that subject. 

‘*H.’s” last letter enlightens me upon the subject of the 
exportation of deer, the season for using dogs, etc. He 
oe on to say that he cannot believe that any hunter can 

ill twenty-five or a deer a week in any part of Ontario; 
but I know positively that one hunter killed seventy-four 
deer in ten days last winter, hauled them out and shipped 
them from Renfrew station, on the Canada Pacific road. I 
took pains to see the station agent about it, and he told me 
that he waybilled sixty-five of them in one shipment, the 
balance of them were sold out about there. Of course this 
is an extraordinary exception, but it shows that the thing is 
possible, and, doubtless, is of more frequent occurrence 
than officers of game protective clubs are aware of. Now, 
I affirm that there should be a restrictive clause in the 
Ontario game laws, so that no one man should be allowed 
to ship more than three, or at the most, five deer at a time 
from any station at any season uf the year. In conclusion, 
I will say to ‘‘H.,” whom I honor for his outspoken loyalty 





GUNNING ALONG THE SACRAMENTO. 


A LTHOUGH the severely cold winter of the Eastern 
States will soon send the sportsmen of your section 
within doors, we of the Pacific slope are hardly in the midst 
of our best season for small game. The ducks were late in 
their coming this fall, but at last they are upon us in force, 
and I do not recollect of having known—during my twenty- 
eight years’ residence in this State—waterfowl more plenti- 
ful than at present writing. Throughout the great Sacra- 
mento and San Joaquin valleys are ihe great tule marshes 
of the State, the favorite and often secure retreat of all the 
various kinds of ducks and wild geese, snipe, plover, cur- 
lew, etc. In some places the sloughs come into close prox- 
imity to the timber on the bottomlands, where the quails 
and rabbits raise their young, so that one may often bring 
home a miscellaneous bag of game. My own experience of 
a few days ago will serve to illustrate what is not an un- 
usual experience of sportsmen in this section. Not feeling 
quite well. and believing that a few hours’ tramp in the 
company of dog and gun would set the machinery of my 
system to running a little more smootfily, I left my work 
at 2 P. M. and strolled out of the city in the direction of 
some sloughs that are seldom devoid of waterfowl. 

On my way | had to pass around the outskirts of a strip 
of young timber, principally sycamores, willows and cot- 
tonwoods, and in so doing surprised myseif by blundering 
right into a covey of quails, which immediately took a bee 
line into the air and settled themselves among the topmost 
branches of the tallest sycamores. (I stopped one of the 
towerers, however, before he got there.) Failing to get the 
birds out I went on, and after emerging from the brush 
(this was only a mile and a half from a city of 25,000 inhab- 
itants) found another covey out in the short grass. Being 
between them and their favorite hiding place, and knowing 
their habits quite well, I fired a shot at once to make them 
scatter and hide in the grass, which they did. This was 
very near the edge of a slough along the edge of which was 
a thin fringe of high tule, or flags, which hid the water from 
my view, and I did not know that there were ducks there. 
But there were, and of course they took wing, but did not 
get out of range before I brought down a couple of fine, 
plump bluebills with my left barrel, which was loaded with 
only No. 9 shot. Then I went after the quail, and before 
they got back to the brush I had bagged six of them. The 
afternoon was bright and the ducks scarce, so I went to 
another slough which is lined with springy, boggy banks, 
where I often found English snipe, and they were there 
then. Having a fair supply of No. 9 cartridges with me, I 
went for the long-billed fellows, and by the time the sun 
had begun to gild with its gorgeous crimson and golden 
hues the neighboring snow-ciad summits of the Sierras, I 
found I had thirteen big, fat snipe, seven quail, two ducks 
and a cottontail. 

This was pretty good for a short afternoon’s hunt, but I 
was not quite satisfied. I believed there would be a fair 
flight of ducks in the evening from the marshes that lay a 
few miles to the west, so I waited by one of the sloughs 
until the great oak trees cast broad and forbidding shadows 
over the plains; and then, just as I began to grow chilly 
and disappointed, the dusky fowls put in an appear- 
ance. First came the teals, skimming low above the 
ground in their swift, erratic flight, and I had to empty a 
great many shells at the little fellows to get half a dozen of 
them. Soon the widgeon came along in big flocks, but too 
high, and occasionally a pair of mallards for a choice place 
to feed, while above them all I could occasionally hear the 
rushing noise made by a big body of canvas-backs, but could 
not get a chance at them, as they knew where they were 

oing, and it was to some place other than shallow sloughs. 

t soon became too dark to see the teal which 1 knew must 
have come within ten or fifteen yards of me, and I set out 
for town, which I reached in half an hour. My bag counted, 
when I reached home, four mallards and seven teal, besides 
the two other ducks, seven quails, thirteen snipes and rab- 
bit before mentioned. I thought that a pretty successful 
four hours’ shoot, within almost gunshot of a city that turns 
out every week about as many gunners as any place of its 
size in the Union. This illustrates the variety of sport that 
is to be had in many parts of this State. 

I know you do not favor pigeon-slaughtering as it is often 
carried on; still, asa matter of news, I willsay that there is 
a big match pending between the O’Neal Gun Club, of 
Stockton, and the Foresters of this city. The former has 
among its members several of the best shots in the State, aad 
has recently strenghtened its trap-shooting team, + taking 
in five of th 2 best shots of another Stockton club. The For- 
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| December, which will ‘‘play hob” with the shooting and 
birds likewise. 

Duck shooting never was better than itis now. At Gun- 
powder (Big and Little), at Bush River, and at Havre de 
Grace, canvas-backs, redheads and blackheads have been 
plentiful. Redheads and blackheads were more numerous 
when the season opened; canvas-backs have shown them- 
selves in greater numbers within the past two weeks. Two 
or three of the private outfits for ducking at Havre de Grace 
and neighboring grounds have been offered for sale; two of 


to the office he holds in the game protective association of 
Ontario, that i hope to continue to visit the Ontario woods 
commencing with September 18 or 20, and if the laws can- 
not and ought not to be so modified as to allow pleasure 

arties to eat venison (if they are so lucky as to capture any 
in the dense foliage) before Oct. 1, then I must be content 
with partridge and black bass, for I suall try to respect the 
law; but if Iam compelled to do this, I sincerely hope that 
I shall not hear on the same trip of any more sixty-five deer 
shipments. 


We “‘feather-bed sportsmen” will be content to go with-|them sold, I am informéd. It will not be long, I trust, 
out deer and pneumonia that our friend of the Canadian | before all the non-professional ‘‘ay-outs” will be disposed 
Sportsman may have both Jater in the season. B. G. A. | of by their owntrs. Homo. 


Connecticut, Dec. 1, 1882. 


IS AN AIR SPACE DANGEROUS ? 


F it is ina man’s head I should say not very; if ina rifle, I 
should say it would be bad for the barrel, even though a 
correspondent says not in your last issue. I have recently 
seen a barrel spoiled by a bullet slipping away from the 
shell to about six (6) inches from the muzzle. know of 
three barrels that were spoiled afterward by experiments of 
the same kind. If your Philadelphia correspondent has a 
gun that he thinks a good deal of, let him load _ it und fire it 
with a bullet six (6) inches from the muzzle. It won’t kick 
much, but he will want a new barrel. The gentleman who 
experimented could afford to spoil three barrels in three 
shots, may be your correspondent will be willing to spend 
some money to prove that an air space is not dangerous. 
FoRGETFUL. 


GREAT DEER HUNT AT SANDWICH. 


4 —— South Abington (Mass.) Sportsman’s Club numbers 
tt among its members many who have distinguished 
themselves in hunting exploits, both in variety and in the 
manner in which the game has beeu killed; but that the 
picked team sent to Sandwich this fall to sustain the repu- 
tation of the club have not eclipsed all previous perform- 
ances, J leave the reader to judge by the following tale. 

After due deliberation in which the club held several 
secret meetings, the team was selected. First on the list 
came Matt., a devoted sportsman, whose success in winning 
first prize in the powder match this summer secured him a 

jlace on the team. On being questioned about deer shooting 
S confessed ignorance, but was allowed to go provided his 
shells be loaded and examined by a committee before leav- 
ing. Next came Chris., the old reliable, in whom everyone 
felt the most confidence. He was also questioned by the 
club, and gave several vivid descriptions of fox hunts in 
which he had participated, but as some one else had invari- 
ably shot the fox, he was about to be rejected, when it was 
suggested that he had better be taken along to play high- 
low-jack with Matt. It was voted to send Chris. Seth the 
silent was called and told his little story. He had killed 
everything from a rabbit to a polar bear, excepting, of 
course, deer. He, however, made fair promises, and his 
name was booked without further ceremony. At this point 
C. F. arose and said he had prepared a paper on deer _shoot- 
ing, which he would read with the club’s permission. He 
was allowed to proceed, and read a very exhaustive and care- 
fully prepared article, entitled ‘‘Deer and where to find 
them.” At the conclusion it wes voted tosend Frank. To 
this Constable Smith objected, saying that he himself had 
had more experience in deer shooting than C. F., at the 
same time producing proofs of his statement. The club 
after deliberating a few moments decided to send both. 
Jacob the faithful was next interviewed. He informed the 
club that he had frequently paid a visit to thedeer on Boston 
Common, and felt confident that he should recognize one in 
a wild state, and should do his level best to bring home mut- 
ton. His name was put down amid cheers. 

One day about a week after the aforesaid examination an 
unusual collection of baggage on a downward-bound Cape 
train occasioned considerable remark from that much-abused 
class usually called baggage smashers, and on one end of an 
iron-bound trunk Seth -enlightened the uninitiated with a 
panoramic description of a deer hunt, while the rest of the 
deer slayers formed an admiring audience. 

Upon their arrival at Sandwich they were mistaken by 
some of the citizens fora delegation sent from Congress to in- 
quire into the workings of the ship canal company, but a few 
explanations set that matter right, and al] hands repaired to 
the hotel to make arrangements for a grand hunt the next 
day. Guides and dogs were engaged, and after supper all 
turned into dream of deep-voiced hounds and antlered 
stags. 

a to their departure arrangements had been made 
providing that in case a deer should be killed a telegram 
should announce the fact to the club. The first day no deer 
was started, and the party returned to the hotel with colors 
at half-mast. On the second day the men were all on their 
stations, when a deer was started. Supposing of course 
that the game was good as dead, they took one man off his 
stand and started him for the telegraph office with the mes- 
sage, ‘‘Killed a deer;”’ but now the old adage, ‘‘there’s 
many a slip,” was verified; for the deer took the opposite 
course from that which it was naturally supposed he would 
take, and passed through the line at the point just vacated 
by the messenger. Deer and dogs were not seen nor heard 
again that day. 

The next day was a blank; so was the next; and so was 
every day the party remained. 

How they all reached home noone knows. Excepting 
that mysterious telegram nothing was heard of them for 
two weeks. Finally one evening in came Chris., and was 
immediately surrounded by an eager crowd of questioners; 
but all they could get out of him was ‘‘Confounded hard 
luck.” You say anything to him now about deer, and he 
smiles a melancholy smile that speaks louder than words. 
They all want to try it over again, but the majority of the 
members think that the quicker and cheaper way is to buy 
one, have it mounted and set up in the club-room; for as 
the matter now stands certain members of the club will 
never see a deer unless something of the kind is done. 

SourH ABINGTON, Mass. SAssacus. 





Is an air space dangerous? Your correspondent says No! 
but like many other things in this world, it depends entirely 
upon the circumstances of the case whether or not an air 
space be dangerous. 

Please request the writer to place a tight wad, say one or 
two sizes larger than the bore of his gun, in the muzzle of 
his shotgun and fire it off, and then giveus his opinion upon 
the subject of air spaces. 

No danger will probably result to him from such an ex- 
periment, but he can be assured that his gun will have a 
most beautiful ‘‘bulge” at the seat of the wad, or may per- 
haps be even burst at that point. 

You no doubt will remember the old tompions we used 
to have for our muskets. They were abolished for the sim- 
ple reason that if a soldier fired his piece with one in its 
muzzle, the piece was almost certain to be ruined. I have 
seen at the arsenal hundreds of guns thus ruined, or by hav- 
ing some other obstruction in the muzzle of the gun, even 
so simple a thing as an oiled rag to keep out* dirt and mois- 
ture very often produces the same effect, as alsosnow, mud, 
etc., and let it be remembered also that sueh results follow, 
whether the cartridge used be ball or blank. We don’t know 
very much about airspaces as yet, though we are trying hard 
enough to find out as much as possible about them. Of one 
thing we have, however, learned, which your correspondent 
seems toignore, and that is that they are in many cases dan- 
gerous. 8. 
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Please allow me to correct an erroneous statement made 
by a correspondent in your issue of November 23. A small 
air space between powder-wad and bullet is considered an 
advantage in long range shooting, because the bullet will 
certainly upset, no matter how much tin is used in its man- 
ufacture, but this space should be very small, say from one- 
eighth to one-fourth of an inch. A large air space is danger- 
ous. Powder is stronger than steel. I used an air space of 
nine inches and ruined my long range rifle at the first shot, 
by bulging the barrel at the point at which the bullet started. 
The rifle barrel was clean at the time, and the bullet was a 
“normal” one, which could have been rammed clear through 
the barrel without using a pressure of more than two 
pounds. A friend of mine spoiled his long range rifle in the 
same way. I know it, as Isaw the bulge in the bore of his 
rifle barrel, and he told me how it happened. I have heard 
of other cases which I believe to be authentic, but cannot 
vouch for, as I did not examine the guns. I have conversed 
with several riflemen who have had experience with bulged 
rifle barrels, and they all agreed that such a rifle would give 
inners, outers, and misses at one thousand yards in gcod 
weather. I have been experimenting over three years with 
my damaged rifle, and have succeeded in putting twenty- 
five consecutive shots in a four-inch circle at one hundred 
yards, making fifteen consecutive bullseyes at eight hun- 
dred yards, and thirty-seven out of a possible fifty points at 
one thousand yards. My experience has convinced me that 
the gun is totally unfit for target shooting at any distance 
over eight hundred yards, and not quite accurate at any dis- 
tance. E. A. LEOPOLD. 


NOTES FROM DETROIT. 


fhe ere Day was a woeful event for the rab- 

bits. A week of unseasonably cold weather had made 
the ground solid, and a light fall of snow made the hunting 
perfect. The early trains out on Thursday morning were 
loaded with sportsmen, beagles and hounds. At each sta- 
tion a lot of these were left for as much as twenty-five miles 
out, and it is safe to say that there was not a rabbit within 
that distance of the city that did not hear the hounds that 
day. The long-eared fellows are (or were) very plentiful, 
and everybody came back loaded with game and declaring 
he never had a better time in his life. All excepting poor 
James Glenn, Jr., the trap pigeon shooter. In stepping 
over a large log, he slipped and fell in such a manner as to 
break a leg. 

L. H. Hascall, of Grand Rapids, came down this week 
and put in three days at the Rouge in a punt, bagging 
ninety-two ducks and twenty-three snipe. 

George Darling and Charley Abbs went to Flat Rock on 
the early train last Wednesday and returned the same night 
with 123 ducks. 

At Point Mouillee, which is at the mouth of Huron River, 
the sport has beenexcellent the past week. W. C. Colburn 
secured nearly 300, J. W. Jardine got 198 in three days, and 
William Kimball was contented with 92 to his credit. 

At the mouth of Clinton River a party of four Canadians 
located early this week with three batteries, the fourth man 
being out in a small boat to pick up the dead and wounded. 
The killing they have done is said to have amounted to a 
massacre, the ducks being carried across Lake St. Clair and 
shipped to Canadian cities. As the marshes upon Clinton 
River are the favorite shooting grounds of the Mt. Clemens 


PHILADELPHIA NOTES. 


. is very evident that our people of the gun and dog who 

expected to find quail in greatly increased numbers this 
autumn are disappointed. To be sure birds have been 
found more plentiful this season, but the gain has not been 
very marked; and should the coming winter be a severe one, 
as it bids fair to be, and should plenty of snow fall, as will 
most likely be the case, the quail will again need to be pro- 
tected and nursed through until another mating season. 
Bob White has not yet recovered from the blow he received 
winter before last, and it will be more necessary then that 
we should diligently watch him this winter, and have his 
welfare carefully looked after by the several game associa- 
tions of the country. 

Shooting in Delaware during the past month has been 
good, so to speak, but the birds have been hard to find, 
feeding close to cover, into which it was almost impossible 
to foliow them, after they were put up. Out of six coveys 
of birds found by a party of friends, who were shooting in 
Delaware, five were pointed in the woods, where plenty of 
feed seems to have kept the quail from seeking the open. | sportsmen, they are in a white heat at the invasion of their 
Sportsmen will be more apt to catch the birds in the ' preserves, and will ask the Legislature, which convenes 
stubbles, now that the weather has turned colder; but then { this week, to pass a bill prohibiting shooting from a battery. 
we are having and are likely to have plenty of snow this! » . W. 








[Dec. 7, 1882. 








CHICAGO NOTES. 
[From our Regular Chicago Correspondent. ] 
A PARTY of six or eight of our best deer stalkers and 
hunters left —_ night for Northern Wisconsin 
after deer. They were Messrs. James Eldredge, Fred Tay- 
lor, Wm. Haskell, John Haskell, Perry Taylor and Charles 
Gammon, ‘f 7, ‘o via the Chicago & Northwestern road 
to Peshtigo, and then via sleighs across country to Knocka- 
baw Lake, a famous feeding place for deer. It is twenty 
miles. from Peshtigo, and right in the heart of the forest. 
They will put up at the hunting camp of Hank Groves, of 
Green Bay, and with Charlie Monger expect to live at least. 
All reports from that part state that the weather is terribly 
cold, but the outfit of the boys will suve them. They take 
along knit hoods, woolen shirts, heavy hunting coats, horse 
hide overcoats, heavy pants, ‘‘shoe packs”and warm stockings, 
underwear and mitts of lamb’s wool. Their hunting equip- 
ment is of the best, and what with torch hunting, stalking 
and the hounds, if the party don’t bring baek plenty of deer 
say their names are ‘“‘mud.” They will also fish through 
the ice in the lake for pickerel, bass and perch. They stay 
about two weeks. 

The hunting season about here has nearly played out. 
There are no ducks, only a few quail, and some rabbit shoot- 
ing. Abe Kleinman returned from Lake Senachwine Sat- 
urday, where he had been for about six weeks. He aver- 
aged fifty ducks a day. Tydston; Chapin and Gore re- 
turned last week from their grand hunt in the heart of the 
Indian Territosy. Their slaughtered game has been coming 
in refrigerator cars for days. Your correspondent will send 
you soon the best practical hunting resorts in this vicinity 
and what game can be had at each and how to reach them. 
The Forrest AND STREAM is ‘‘catching on” immensely here 
lately among our sportsmen. It is indorsed as the paper. 

Curcaao. Dec. 1. 


“AMERICANS IN CANADIAN WATERS.” 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

With your kind permission I would like to reply to an 
article entitled ‘‘Americans in Canadian Waters,” which 
appeared in the ForREsT AND STREAM of November 23, 
bearing the signature of ‘‘The Old Doctor.” We also are 
aware of the high esteem given among Canadian sportsmen 
to this journal. I am therefore desirous of referring to what 
has been said on this subject, as in this issue there appears 
an editorial article which is scarcely what Canadian sports- 
men and subscribers north of 45 degrees have reason to ex- 
pect. Is the signature ‘‘The Old Doctor” a misnomer? If 
not, we are glad of an opportunity of showing how sincerely 
we venerate old age; hoary hairs demand our respect, but 
we find it difficult in this case to call up the proper feelings 
with which we should regard this august correspondent. 
But it is a relief to know there is at least one opening left 
for-our pent-up veneration of old age to find a legitimate 
outlet, and that is that there never has come under our lim- 
ited Canadian experience a more strikingly beautiful illus- 
tration of that ancient fable ‘‘The Dog in the Manger.” He 
cries out in his injured innocence, ‘‘We violated no law.” 
Perhaps he violated no statute of the country, but the 
strongest rules governing good society are those unwritten, 
but universally adopted by every one desirous of being 
recognized as worthy to be a member of it. There is no 
sportsman deserving of the name who does not consider it 
as much his duty to avoid interference with the sport of 
others as to secure his own; even if they have not the un- 
speakable and unparalleled privilege of being members of 
the great republic. All due allowance must be made for 
those who have been denied this noble birthright, but it is 
sad if their miserable fate cannot be alleviated by a little 
sport, without some such favored mortals as our American 
friends ruining it by anchoring their yacht on the feeding 
grounds of the game, and directly in the usualline of flight. 
As a natural consequence there was nothing left for us but 
to pack up, return to Montreal, and wait the departure of 
the steam yacht. 

It has been said, ‘‘Sundry individuals have been greatly 
perturbed in spirit.” If the word ‘‘sundry” includes every 
sportsman who visited the grounds before the desired de- 
parture, then the expression is quite correct, but not by any 
means sufficiently strong. I am — to .acknowledge 
freely and frankly that the sheoting was done in a perfectly 
lawful manner; but when it is understood that the yacht 
was anchored on the feeding grounds (of which I must be al- 
lowed to judge, having visited these grounds for years, and 
being interested in a club house in connection with them), 
thus diverting the direction of flight, our feelings and dis- 
appointment can be appreciated. Each boat was provided 
with an attendant, whose supposed duties of picking up 
dead ducks were substituted by continued and apparently 
intentional efforts to interfere as much as possible with the 
shooting of the Canadians. Were this the first and only 
instance of such procedure it might be considered an acci- 
dental combination of circumstances, but this course having 
been indulged in on previous occasions, prevents any such 
construction being plausible. For the item which appeared 
in the Witness I do not assume any responsibility; probably 
the writer was as ignorant of the true facts as was the 
author of the editoria] remarks on ‘“The Old Doctor’s” letter. 
In this epistle our ‘‘perturbed spirits” were soothed by heing 
gratuitously informed ‘‘the shooting was fair for the coun- 
try.” Weare overwhelmed with gratitude that anything 
‘among us was found worthy of commendation from so high 
and reliable a source. What could have induced those ac- 
customed to make such infinitely superior bags in ‘‘Currituck 
Sound and Chesapeake Bay” to abandon those favorable 
spots and content themselves with such inferior sport; it is 
hard to comprehend, unless they found an “‘offset” in the 
gratification of spoiling what has hitherto been quite good 
enough for.us. 

The polite inhabitants mistook, it seems, these sportsmen 
“for a party of theologians.” We have known and expcri- 
enced a good deal of the native politeness of our ‘‘habitants” 
but scarcely credited that it could be stretched so far as to 
clothe these invaders with a cloak of theology, truly we 
shali in future deem it equal to any emergency, however 
incredible or improbable. The remarks in this part of the 
letter begin to get vague. After much deliberation and 
great waste of consideration I fail to discover whether it 1s 
a weak attempt at sarcasm or an inflated piece of egotism. 
If it is an effort at wit it is a most ludicrous and lamentable 
failure. : 

Talking of D’s, it is not well to indulge in initials, for these 
unfortunate letters stand for many words in the English 
lan , some of them not very desirable. 

e considered ourselves fortunate in having a ‘‘Doctor of 
Divinity” with us, whois an American, a perfect gentleman, 
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and a capital shot, although of the last qualification: he had 
on this occasion not much opportunity of showing his skill. 
cted that his cloth would have pro- 
tected him from the remarks which taste would have 
omitted, but which are but a proof of what I am saying. 
We would advise ouf friends of the yacht on coming north 
again to provide themselves in this respect, as it might im- 
prove their manners and tone down their intrusiveness. In 
regard to anonymous letters, I know nothing of the existence 
of any such, but, if they have been sent and received, it is 
another evidence that I am not alone in my indignation in 
this matter. I have written but one letter on this subject, 
this one, over my own signature. In conclusion I beg to 
inform those interested that Iam the proprietor of the so- 
called ‘‘sunken punt,” eighteen feet of which appears above 
water, five feet of which loneth is over three feet high, above 
water. 

Having given you the facts of the case from a Canadian 
point of view, we leave it to your readers to decide whether 
‘The Old Doctor” is ‘‘entitled to the decent respect and con- 
sideration” which he claims, RoBERT BLACKWOOD. 

MontTREAL, Nov. 30, 1882. 


Kriirme Game For Prorir.—Detroit, Mich., Nov. 24. 
—Editor Forest and Stream: It is to be presumed that your 
correspondent, Mr. Frank N. Beebe, is blissfully ignorant 
of facts in attributing so large a proportion of the credit due 
for the protection of game in this State to the efforts of the 
‘Michigan Sportsman’s Association.” If not, why are prom- 
inent members of this association tolerated in making mer- 
chandise of deer and other game? If, as this gentleman 
properly defined a true sportsman to be anything but a 
butcher, why are these men who slaughter deer by the hun- 
dreds not brought to book for this flagrant infringement of 
the code? I could mention conspicuous examples for the 
satisfaction of anyone who — the assertion. It is no 
part of a sportsman to kill game for profit, and it isa notori- 
ous fact that there are men in this State who have ro higher 
idea of the magnificent preserve than that of a stamping 
and camping ground for their clique to forage over ‘‘for all 
the delicacies of the season,” as announced from time to 
time on their bills of fare. If there is any practice more in- 
defensible than this outside of the association, I should like 
to know it. During this season one firm have displayed 
over a hundred deer at their restaurant, presumably slaugh- 
tered by a party headed by their own dexterous shots; and 
they all live in Michigan. Itis well known they make a 
business of shooting all they can, and they don’t scruple to 
ship game outside of the State, contrary to law in such cases 
made and provided. Doubtless they hold with your corres- 
pondent that Northern Michigan is the best place for deer 
they ever saw? Complaints are made in the local papers of 
the hordes of outsiders who come to slay game, and the 
local pot-hunters are celebrated for their rapacity, when the 
fact is patent that there is too much indiscriminate shooting 
allowed.—Cuas. W. RiIcHARDSON. 


ST. JACKSON AND THE DOG. 
Editor Forest and Stream : 

At your request, and for the enlightenment of would-be 
sportsmen, I send you herewith a detailed account of the ex- 
pense incurred by our old friend T. G. on his late two days’ 
expedition to the hills back of Stamford, Conn. I do this 
with the fond hope and confident expectation that you will 
make such use of the same as will tend to restrain the youth 
of the land, and all others likely to be similarly afflicted, from 


a too lavish expenditure when in pursuit of game. These 
are the 

EXPENSES: 
One pair waterproof boots for boy... ........ 2.20.00 cceeceee eee $8 00 
ND PIP GORE ORES TOP BOTs 5 5... occ ccdccceccasccnsccsessos 6 00 


One double lined extra fine corduroy coat with thirty-two 
a 0.565 clo 6 acecex vend scdewkenunccoedabecssatn 
One large leather bag for extra clothing, consisting in part of 


extra pants, dickey, boots and hat, ........ 2.2.2... ceececeee 3 50 
Three pounds Curtis & Harvey’s extra powder.................. 3% 
NIN BR BI 5.0.58 ncn ccc cnctccvessosescctseeseces 144 
Te = fC rrr 1 2% 
Two boxes Eley’s pink edge wads. .................--sseee-ceceee 62 


Railroad and steamboat fares for boy and self to Stamford, 
Conn., and return including coach hire to 42d st. and back. 13 40 


Board at farm house, two days, boy and self.................... 5 00 
Tip to baggage master for care of dogs in baggage car both 
MR ecvedenschkne setakbabnctatacdesssssecheed 060d gencrces 2 00 
DS ee DOORN FOU GONE ons oc ccc ccccccccsseccececcesscer ses 2 50 
One bottle St. Jackson's Oil for limbering up dog. ............. 50 
an Clet ca cte ncchieeadtvdsesecse ainneWewness 1 
Three quail (Washington Market prices) .................... ao @ 


I deta tiv a Nadnexs 46s chee wus sas db ésas edacesuess ks 67 81 
Inasmuch as they killed no birds or game of any kind, have noth- 
ing to place on the cther side of the account. 
ith regard to the use of St. Jackson’s Oil for overworked 
dogs, my old friend has to say that its effect is instantaneous, 
in point of fact marvelous. On his return home his well- 
known red setter dog Sport was badly used up, so stiff and 
otherwise generally done-up was his condition, that it awak- 
ened in the breast of our old friend the keenest emotions of 
pity and sorrow. The thought suggested itself to him that 
possibly an application of St. Jackson’s Oil might do the dog 
good, and he was confirmed in that opinion by the fact that 
e had derived great benefit from the use of something very 
like the said oil > color) in hisown case on more than one 
occasion after a long tramp. : 
sae this idea he at once proceeded to the applica- 
tion of the oil to what would be known geographically as the 
southern end or hemisphere, so to speak, of the dog, rubbing 
it in well. My old friend reaffirms his statement that its 
effect was instantaneous and marvelous. The dog sat for a 
moment on its haunches on the terrace surrounding the house 
bearing upon his face that subdued and self-satisfied air that 
any keen observer must have noticed in the animal when haif 
sitting and half standing overa briar bush. Then, as our 
friend expresses it, he “lit out” over a four-foot fence in front 
of his house “going west” in a bee-line for Tottenville, at a 
fearful pace, earning for himself the enviable reputation of 
being the fastest dog in America, at least when under the 
influence of St. Jackson’s oil. About this there is no doubt, 
if the statement of our old friend is to be believed, and you 
know his reputation for truth and veracity upon such sub- 
jects. He says that he employed a trusty person to follow the 
dog, and from the report made to him by this person he finds 
that during the night and before the effects of this one appli- 
cation had worn off it is a of proof that the dog went 
so far that it took him until the afternoon of the fifth day to 
t back. In justice to the dog it should be said that had not 
Richmond county been an island he might have gone further. 
making up the memorandum of expenditures I have 
ee and have endeavored to give an exact detail 
of the cost of the trip. I cannot now call to mind a 
that has been omitted, except a small quantity of salt-hay to 
be used as litter for the dog, but I believe that was furnished 
(gratis) by an old friend from Germany, “Kraus,” of Clifton. 
f ly submitted, H. T. M., Expert Accountant. 
Grrrorp’s, Staten Island, Nov. 22. 


Any person sending their address to R. H. Pooler, Serena, La Salle 
Co., Ill., will receive in return free a fine colored lithograph repre- 
senting pinnated grouse shooting on the prairies, also a catal 
of cartridge holders, helte, vests, &c.— Adv. ‘ 
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Forest and Stream Schedule “A.” 
OPEN SEASONS—GAME AND FISH. 


Showing the season in which it is permitted to kill each kind of Game and Fish, in every State, Territory 





by the Forest anp STREAM, 39 Park Row, New York, July 20, 1882. 


ft i unlawful: To kill, have in possession, transport or sell 


General 


Provisions. 
ame birds, animals and fish, save only in the 


Compiled from original authorities and published 


open season for each given below; to net or snare game birds or animals; to take or kill game fishes by any other 
means than angling; to shoot waterfowl at night, or with any other than shoulder-guns; to hunt rabbits with 
ferrets; to enter inclosed land for shooting without consent of owner; to kill except for scientific purpose 
insectivorous or song birds at any time, or to rob nests of wild birds (except birds of prey). 


Laws forbidding export of game obtain in Colorado, Connecticut, Dakota, Indiana, Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri, 
Nebraska, New York, North Carolina, Wisconsin, Ontario, Wyoming. Discriminations against non-residents obtain in Dela- 


ware; lowa, Missouri, New Brunswick, New Jersey, North Carolina, Nova Scotia, Quebec, Tennessee. 


See Schedule ‘‘B.” 

















Pinnated 


Wild Turkey. 





STATES, | Ruffed | Quail. | Deer. | Woodcock. | Wildfowl. | 
Etc. Grouse. | | Grouse. 

Alabama.|..........:...| Sep 15-Mar 15| Oct 20-Feb 14).............. | Oct 1-May 1 |.............. Oct 20-May 1 
Califor’a.| Sep 15-Mar 15) Sep 15-Mar 15) July 1-Nov1 |.............. Rep UR Mat i ie cis osc cealengcocses aoe 
Color*do.| Oct 1-Nov1 | Protected | Sept i-Jan 1 |[..........0c0clececcccccccess Oct 1-Nov1 | Protected 
Conn.....| Octi-Jan1 | Octi-Jan1 j...........-«. OctiJaml | SpE MAGS [occas sccccdsleccicccceadees 
Dakota...; Aug 15-Jan 1} Aug 15-Jan1/ Oct i-Jan1 |.........0ccccleccccccccceens Aap UO. oe cccccas caus 
Delaw’e..| Nov 15-Jan 15; Nov 15-Jan15).............. 5 UU EOMEOS, ofa na cacacaasdvs dfscieavc cuncdeceloawsenas seers 
Dist. Col..| Aug 1-Feb1 | Nov 1-Feb1 | Aug 15-Jan1| July 1-Feb1 | Sept 1-April 1) Sept 1-Feb1 .............. 
GOOG « oho. ossccccesce ee Pelee k | ARE ONE SD (fac necda ccs ¥eaulsaduacaucasoxalvodadgcecdqaas Apr 1-Oct 1 
Idaho.....| Prot’d Sep ’83) Prot’d Sep ‘38! GE EMME O. faarside oa seth sol Sept 1-Apr 15} Aug 1-Mari |............. p 
Illinois....| Oct 1-Jan1 | Oct1-Jan1 | Sept 1-Jan 15} July4Jan1 | Aug 15-May 1) Aug 15-Dec 1) Sept 1-Jan 1 
Indiana ..| Oct 15 Dec 20; Oct 15-Dec 20| Oct 1-Jan 1 | July 1-Jan1 | Sept 1-Apr 15) Sept 1-Feb1 | Nov 1-Feb 1 
lowa...... Oct 1-Jan 1 Oct 1-Jan1 | Sept1-Jani | July 10-Jani1) Aug 15-May 1) Aug 15-Dec 1) Oct 1-Jan 1 
[OR Ore ree Nov 1-Jan1 |....... indedlckecatcccssausoansaestonanes Bene BOOT be cncensccsnase 
Kent’cky.| Oct 1-Mar1 | Oct1-Mar1 | Sept 1-Mar1 | June1-Jan1 | Sept {5-May1).............. Sept 1-Feb 1 
L’siana...| Sept 15-Apr 1) Sept 15-Apr 1 | Mie tne t Ne seas ccxcasq: bias ceuddcseatoascerecnd reas Sept 1-Apr 1 
Maine....| Sept 1-Dec 1 | Prot’d Sep ’83) Oct 1-Jan 1 Sept 1-Dec1 | Sept 1-May 1 | Sept 1-Jani1 |............. r 
Maryl’nd.| Aug 15-Jani | Nov 1-Dec 24|.............. dane 12 Wer 1) Now Fee Wis. oc ceccecchicncoesdceeenwe 
Mass......| Sept 1-Jan1 | Oct 15-Jan1 | Nov1-Dec1 | Augi-Jan1 | Sept 1-Apr1 |..............[.. see eee e eee 
Michigan | Sept 1-Jan1 , Nov 1-Jan 1 | Oct 1-Dec 1 | Augi-Jan1 | Sept1-May 1 | Sept 1-Nov1 | Oct 1-Jan 1 

inn .....| Sept 1-Dec 1 | Sept 1-Dec1 | Nov 1-Dec 15| July 4-Nov1 | Sept 1-May 1 | Sept 1-Dec1 |.............. 
Miss’pi...| Oct 1-May 1 | Oct 1-May1 | Sept 15-Mar 1]..............).c cece eee eeee baceavedawess Oct 1-May 1 
Missouri.| Oct 15-Feb 1 | Oct 15-Feb1 | -Sept 1-Jan 15 | July 1-Jan 10|.............. Aug 15-Feb 1| Sept 15-Mar 1 
Montana.| Aug 15-Mar 1} Prot’d to’85 | Aug 10-Feb1 |.............. | Au 10-May 15} Aug 15-Mar 1).............. 
Nebr’ska.| Aug 15-Feb 1| Oct 1-Dec1 | Oct1-Jan1  [.............e)ece eee e ence eee Aug 15-Feb 1/ Oct 1-Dee 1 
Nevada Sept 1-Apri | Sept 1-Apr1 | Augi4Dec1 | Sept 1-Apr1 | Sept 1-Apr1 | Sept 1-Mar 15).............. 
ee etNNiee | Ce LUA E. liccvscccascececlecueneccqccces Magi eet | Aug tA 8) ioc. cuscccssle codescavdceus 
N. Hamp.; Sept 1-Feb1 | Sept 1-Feb1 | Sept 1-Dec1 | Aug1-Feb1 | Augi-Febl ...................... 
N.Jersey.| Novi-Jani | Novi-Jani | Oct 31, 1884 | July 1-Aug 1*|.............. Cet FEDS i ae cee e'xeaaaes 
Pe pee....| Benet meey t | Bent tia ft | Sept. blag 8 |... nce ce cslenccucecnsndes|eve, one cocwens Sept 1-May 1 
N. York..| Sept 1-Jan1 | Novi-Jani | Aug 1-Dee1 | Aug1-Jan 1+ | Sept 1-May 1 | Sept 1-Jan1 |.............. 
N. C’lina.| Oct 1-Apri | Oct 1-Apri | Aug15-Feb 15).............. ragucgesdegadsees ce veede rsa Oct 1-Apr 1 
Pe SERN CORE UMIED, boo casas cceccrelinecaecceneace | Ave t-eee) Ave Roe’ bo osc. kes cceselies coeds craante 

hio......| Sept 1-Jan 1 | Nov1-Jan1 | Oct 15-Nov 20) July4Jan1 | Sept 1-Apri | Nov1-Jani § Nov .-Jan 15 
Ontario Sept 1-Jan1 | Oct 1-Jan 1 Oct1-Dec15 | Aug 1-May 1 | Aug 15-May 1; Sept 1-Jan1 | Oct 1-Jan1 
Oregon Aug 1-Apri1 | Sept 1-Apr1 | Sept 1-Feb1 |......... ee Aug 1-Apr1 | Aug 1-Apri |.............. 
Penna Oct 1-Jan 1 Oct 15-Jan 1 | Oct 1-Dec 3. | July 4-Jan1 | Sept 1-May 15; Oct 1-Jan 1 Oct 15-Jan 1 
Quebec Sent 15-Ta. 1 | «6. nccccess Sept 1-Feb + | Sept 1-Feb1 | Sept 1-Apr 15)............. c/o cc cece ee econ 
R. Island.) Sept 1-Feb1 | Oct 15-Jan1 |-.............| Jars Lames | Bet PGS bes ake cdc ccccahscasveccscconns 
S.C’lina.., Sep 15-Mar 15) -Sept15-Mar15| Sept 1-Mar1 | Sep 15-Mar 15)...................... cece lee Sept 15-Mar 15 

enn..... Sept 15-Mar 1} Sept 15-Mar 1) Sept 1-Mar1 | Sept 15-Mar 1)..............).............. Sept 15-May 1 
Texas Sept 1-Mar 1 | Sept 1-Mar1 | Aug 1-Marl |..............|..cecceeceeeee Sal EMD bic csi caccuctee 
Utah... x. Aug 15-Mar15} Aug 15-Mar15} Aug 1-Dec1 |.............. | Aug 15-Apr15)..... Saal ang dla nave 
Vermont.| Sept 1-Mar 1 |.............. | Prot’d Nov ’86) Sept 1-Mar 1 | Sept 1-May 1 |....... 0.0...) cece eeeee eens 
Virginia..| Aug 1-Feb1 | Nov1-Feb1 | Sept 1-Jan 15} July 1-Feb1 | Sept 1-May1).............. Oct 15-Feb 1 
Wash. T..| Aug 15-Jan 1 | Protected UE POGME [oa a ace ncac cardi dvda esndatens cop AU RONMIN Doacivacnusas sae 
West Va.) Sept 1-Feb 1 | Oct 15-Jan 1 | Sept 1-Jan 15|.............. | Nov 1-Apri | Sept 1-Feb1 | Sept 1-Feb 1 
Wiscons.| Aug 15-Jan1| Aug 15-Jan 1 Sept 15-Jan 1; July 10-Jan 1).............. Pe TRO be 6 icicaccvawas 
Wyom’g..| Aug 15-Oct 15} Prot’d to ’87 | Aug 1-Nov 15).............. | Aug 15-May15) J’ly 15-Nov 15}.............. 

| | | 


Jan 1; Nev and Utah, Aug 1-Dec 1; New Mexico, Sept 1-May 1; Or, Sept 1-Feb 1; Wyo, Aug 1-Nov 15. 
Sept 1-Jan 1; Mich, prot to 1889; Minn, Nov 1-Dec 15; Ont, Oct 1-Dec 15; Pa, Oct 1-Dec 31, Wash T, Aug 15-Jan 1: 





ei laste 








Elk.—Iowa, 
Bison.—Col, 


Sept 1-Jan1. Blue Grouse.—Wash T, Aug 15-Jan 1. Buffalo.—Col, Sept 1-Jan 1; Idaho, Aug 1-Mar 1; Mont, Aug 10-Feb 1; 
Neb, Oct 1-Jan 1; New Mex, Sept 1-May 1; Wyo, Aug 1-Nov 15. California Quail in Mo.—Prot to Oct 1, 1883. Carihou.— 
Me, Oct 1-Jan 1; N B, Sept 15-Jan 31; N H, Sept 1-Dec 1; NS, Sept 15-Jan 31; Ont, Oct 1-Dec 15; Que, Sept 1-Feb. Curlew.— 


Col, prot; Dak, Aug 15-Jan 1; Wyo, Aug 15-Apr 1. 


May 1; Mo, Aug 1-Feb 1; N C, Oct 1-Apr 1; S C, Sept 15-Mar 15. 
Sept 1-May 1; Or, Aug 1-Apr 1; Utah, Aug 15-Mar 15. 


Me, Oct 1-Jan 


NB, Sept 15-Jan 31; 


Fool Hen.—Mont, Aug 1-Mar 1. 
—Miss, Sept 15-Mar 1; Mo, Aug 1-Feb 1; N Y, Oct 1-Jan 1; R I, Sept 1-Feb 1; Tenn, Sept 15-Mar 1. 
1; Mont, Aug 10-Feb 1; 


NH, Sept 1- 


Doves.—Ala, Aug 1-Apr 1; Cal, July 1-Jan 1; Col, prot; Mass, Aug 1- 


Dusky Grouse.—Mont, Aug 1-Mar 1; N M, 


Dec 1; 


NS, Sept 15-Jan 31; 


Sept 15-Dec 15; Or, Sept 1-Feb 1; Que, prot, Sept 1, 1883, season thereafter Sept 1-Feb 1; Wyo, Aug 1-Nov 15. 


—Idaho, Aug 1-Mar1; Mont, Aug 10-Feb 1; Nev, Aug 1-Dec 1; Wyo, Aug 1-Nov 15. 


Meadow Lark (Starling). 


Moose.— 


N Y, prot; Ont, 


Mountain Goat 


Plover.—Col, prot; Dak, Aug 15-Jan 1; 


D C, Sept 1-May 1; Me, Aug 1-May 1; Mo and N H, Aug1-Feb 1; NJ, Aug 1-Jan 1; Pa, July 15-Jan 1; RI, Aug1-Apr1; Wyo, 
Aug 15-Apr1. Prairie Chicken.—See Pinnated Grouse. Ptarmigan (‘‘White Quail”)—Mont, Aug 1-Mar 1; N M, Sept 1-May 1; 
Wyo, July 15-Nov 15. Rabbit (hare).—Del, Nov 15-Jan 15; Md, Oct 15-Jan 15; N B and N§8, Oct 1-Mar 1; N H, Sept 1-Apr 1; 


NJ, Nov 1Jean1; N Y, Nov 1-Feb1; Ont, Sept 1-Mar1; Pa, Nov 1-Jan1; Que, Nov 1-Mar1; RI, Sept 1-Feb 1. 


Robin.— 


N Y, Oct 1-Jan1; NC, Oct 1-Apri; RI, Sept 1-Feb1; Va, Nov1-Apri. Rail.—Cal, Sept 15-Mar 15; Conn, Sept 12-Jan 1; 
Del, Sept 1-July 1; NH, Aug1-Feb1; N J and Pa, Sept 1-Dec1. Reed Bird.—Del, Sept 1-July 1; D C, Sept 1-Feb 1; NJ, 
Aug 25-Dec 1; Pa, Sept 1-Dec1. Sage Grouse.—Mont, Aug 1-Mar1; N M, Sept 1-May 1; Nev and Ore, Aug 1-Apr1; Utah, 
Aug 15-Mar 15; Wyo, July 15-Nov 15. Sharp-tail Grouse.—Cal, Sept 15-Mar 15; Idaho, Aug 1-Mar 1; Minn, Sept 1-Dez 1, 
Mont, Aug 1-Mar1; Neb, Aug 15-Feb1; Nev, Sept 1-Mar 15; N M, Sept 1-May 1; Ore, Aug 1-Apr1; Utah, Aug 15-Mar 15; 
Wash T, Aug 15-Jan 1; Wis, Aug 15-Jan 1; Wyo, July 15-Nov 15. Snipe.—Dak, Aug 15-Jan 1; D C, Sept 1-May 1; Mich. 
Sept 4-May 1; N B and N §, Aug 1-Mar 1; Ont, Aug 15-Jan 1; Que, Sept 1-Feb 1; Tenn, Sept 15-Mar 1; Wyo, Aug 15-Apr 1. 
Squirrel.—N H,‘N J and Pa, Sept 1-Jan 1: N Y, Aug 1-Feb 1; RI, Sept 1-Feb 1. Wildfowl.—For exceptions of certain species 
in some States see Schedule “B.” Wild Pigeons generally protected on and near nesting grounds. * Woodcock.—Second 
New Jersey season Oct 1-Dec 16. +Dutchess, Herkimer and Oneida counties, Sept 1-Jan 1. 

FISH.—Black Bass.—Ia, June 1-Mar 1; Me, July 1-Apr 1; Mass, July 1-Dec1; N H, June 15-Apr 30; NJ, June 1- 
Nov 1; N Y, June 1-Jan 1; Ont, May 15-Apr 15; Pa, June 1-Jan 1; Que, May 15-Apr 15; R I, July 15-Mar 1; 
Utah, prot 1884; Vt, July 1-May 15; Va, July 1-May 1; Wis, May 1-Feb 1. Bull Trowt.—Wash T., Apr 1-Oct 1. Cali- 
fornia Trout in N Y, Sept 1-May 15. Grayling.—Mich, June 1-Nov 1; N H, June 1-Apr 1. Jack (white) Salmon.— 
W Va, June 15-May 1. Lake Trout (salmon trout).—Cal, Apr 1-Nov 1; Mass, Apr 1-Oct 1; N H, Apr 30-Sept 30; NJ, 
Mar 1-Oct 1; N Y, Apr 1-Oct 1; Ont, Nov 10-Nov1; Pa, Oct 1-Jan 1; Que, Dec 1-Oct 15; Vt, May 1-Sept 1; Wash, 
Apr 1-Oct 1. Land-locked Salmon.—Me, May 1-Oct 1; Mass, Apr 1-Oct 1; N H, Apr 30-Sept 30; Vt, May 1-Sept 1; W Va, Jan 1- 
Sept 1. Longe.—Vt, May 1Sept1. Muscallonge.—N H, June 1-Apr 1; N Y, June 1-Jan 1; Ont, May 15-Apr 15; Que, May 15- 
Apr 15. Pickerel.—N H, June 1-Apr 1; Ont, May 15-Apr 15; Pa, June 1-Jan 1; Que, May 15-Apr15. Pike.—N H, Junel-Apr 1; 
Pa, Junel-Jan1. Pike Perch.—N H, July 1-May 1. Salmon.—Cal, Sept 15-Aug 1; Conn, prot to 1883; Ia, Feb 1-Nov 1; 
Me, Apr 1-Sept 15; Mass, May 1-Aug 1; N B and N 8, Feb 1-Sept 15; N H, June 14 ——(9); Pa, Apr 1-Aug1; Wash, Apr 1-Oct 1; 
Que, May 1-Sept1. Salmon Trout.—See Lake Trout. Smelt.—Mass, June 1-Mar 15. Togue.—Me, May 1-Oct1. Trout (Speckled 
or Brook).—Cal, Apr 1-Nov 1; Conn Apr 1-July 1; Ia, Feb 1-Nov 1; Me, May 1-Oct 1; Mass, Apr 1-Oct 1; Mich, May 1-Sept 1; 
Minn, Apr 1-Oct 1; N H, Apr 30-Sept 30; N J, Mar 1-Oct 1; N M, Apr 1-Dec1; N Y, Apr 1-Sept 1; N C, Dec 30-Oct 15; Ont, 
May 1-Sept 15; Pa, Apr 1-Aug 1; Que, Dec 31-Oct 1; RI, Mar 1-Aug 15; Va, Apr 1-Sept 15; Wash, Apr 1-Oct 1; W Va, June 1- 
Sept 1; Wis, Apr 15-Sept 15. Wall-eyed Pike.—Ill, June 1-Mar 1; Ia, June 1-Mar1; Vt, May 20-Apr 20. White Perch.—Me, 
July 1-Apr1; N H, July 1-May 1, 


rr 
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Sox and River Sishing. 


*‘Subtle. Has he bit? Has he bit! 





Thave given him line and 


Face. And swallowed too, my Subtle. 
now he plays i’faith. P, 
sub. And shall we twitch him? 
Face. Through both the gills.”’ 
* * * 
‘‘Face. If I can strike a fine hook into him now. 
The Temple-church, there have I cast my angle 
Well, pray forme. I'll aboutit. 
Sub. What more gudgeons!”’ 


—Ben Jonson, ‘‘The Alchemist.” 


WINTER TALKS ON SUMMER PASTIMES. 
IV.—A MEMORY. 


How beautiful this night! the balmiest sigh 
Which vernal] zephyrs breathe in evening’s ear 
Were discord to the speaking quietude 


That wraps this moveless scene, Shelley. 


HE casual presence of two or three out-of-town veterans 

of the craft gave a retrospective cast to the conversa- 
tion at a recent re-union of the local brotherhood. With 
one of our guests I had tabernacled for twenty years in the 
wilderness. No man was ever more companionable or had 
more of the characteristics of true nobility. In physique 
he was robust as an athlete, but in thought and feeling he 
was as impressive as a child and as gentle as a woman. He 
was, withal, as moderate in his sports as he was temperate 
in his habits. In sceking his own pleasure he never forgot 
the pleasure of others, nor did he ever envy others the 
‘‘uck” he sometimes failed to enjoy himsilf. Indeed, I 
have known him toslip away from a promising ‘‘spring 
hole” which was his own by right of possession, that a less 
expert angler might fish undisturbed and be happy. He is 
some years my senior, and although still as buoyant in 
spirit as wnen he would ‘‘set the tab:e in a roar” by the un- 
ceasing flow of his inimitable humor, he bears, on body and 
brow, the ear-marks of weariness, if not of decay. When I 
meet bim he always reminds me of my fancy picture of 
grand old “Kit North’—that princely king of the inimit- 
able ‘‘Noctes Ambrosiane.” He is like him in his tastes, 
in his enthusiasm and in his irrepressible love of the gentle 
pastime which constituted the rarest pleasure of his youtn 
and the chief joy of his green old age. He is like him also 
in that he finds unalloyed delight in re-traversing, in imagi- 
nation, the quiet places, where in his prime and later man- 
hood, he was wont to go a-fishing. 

And another of our guests was cast from the same mold. 
He had, for thirty years, without a single intermission, regu- 
larly visited the North Woods. He knew every foot of that 
tangled wilderness; had fished in every accessible brook, 
river and lake, and had never been known to do aught that 
did not become an angler anda man. In all my long asso- 
ciation with him, in town and forest, around the home- 
hearth and the camp-fire, | never but once saw him out of 
humor, The single exception was when a conceited cockney 
—who had more of the spirit of the vandal than of the 
gentle angler—happened along where, we were in camp and 
challenged him to a day’s fishing to ‘‘count.” Although 
proverbially hospitable and never more happy than when 
entertaining casual guests, he made his contempt for his 
challenger so unmistakable that the fellow was glad to 
‘‘vamose the ranch” at the earliest possible moment. If all 
other honorable anglers were equally emphatic in their de- 
nunciation of this vile habit, our trout streams would not 
bc so soon depleted. 

After all were comfortably seated around the open fire- 
place, and our venerable guests and all of us were well down 
to the middle of our first cigar, the oldest and most honored 
of the circle said: 

‘Well, this is comfortable. This crackling wood fire, this 
fragrant Havana (only it should bea pipe), and these friendly 
and familiar faces have knocked thirty years of time into 
oblivion and dropped me down into the cosy precincts of a 
bark shanty at the foot of Big Tupper. Some of you 
younger gentlemen were then still in your swaddling clothes, 
but you and you and you [naming three of us] were there 
or thereabouts years before and for many years thereafter. 
Providence has dealt kindly with all of us. My own cruse 
has never been without oil, and I never took physic enough 
to nauseate acat. In the beautifully expressive language 
of Scripture, my ‘lines have beeu cast in pleasant places.’ 
I never had an ailment a week’s fishing wouldn’t cure, and 
I never envied prince, potentate or president so long as I 
could find the time (and I always did) and had the opportu- 
tunity to make a ‘cast.’ I think [am and have been as 
sympathetic as most men. [‘‘Hear, hear,” all around the 
circle.] 1 know I have lost many a night's sleep on hearing 
of the misfortune of some friend who deserved a better 
fate. I know, too, that I would rather toss a dollar to a 
beggar than exchange salutations with a king, and I have 
had both experiences. Indeed, my sympathies have uni- 
formly been with ‘the under dog in the fight,’ no matter 
which was the aggressor. But my heart has always been 
stirred to its deepest depths when I have met a good’ fellow 
who was so insensible to his own happiness, so absorbed in 
his acquisition of wealth, and so inappreciative of the ex- 
ample of the holy apostles as never to have cultivated a 
taste for the angle. [‘‘Hear, hear,” and a gentle ripple of 
applause.] Why, what is life? and what is the prime 
object of living? In one respect ‘life isa vapor’; but it is 
something more. It embodies all the elements of an active 
verb—to be, to do, to suffer (as little as possible) and to 
enjoy (all you can). That is a condensed epitome of life, as 
I understand it. And what is the object of living? Simply 
to do good and be happy. The one is dependent upon the 
other. They are inseparable and indivisible; and ‘what 
God has joined together let no man put asunder.’ I know 
that an old Scotch philosopher—and no class of philosophers 
blend more hard sense with their incomprehensible’:meta- 
physics—has said that the root of all happiness lies in ‘a 
clear conscience and open bowels.’ So far as that aphorism 
goes it is incontestably sound and profoundly sensible. But 
there isalink missing. I insist that however clear and 
clean one may keep his conscience, and however regularly 
the complicated machinery of his ‘fearfully and wonder- 
fully made’ system may do its office, it is impossible that he 
should ever-be qualified for the highest good or reach the 
highest possible pinnacle of earthly felicity, unless he has 
the contemplative mind, the gentle spirit, the poetic taste, 
the quiet hait and the sturdy common sense of the man 
who loves to goa-fishing. [*‘‘Bravo!” ‘Well put,” with 


approving smiles and affirmative head-nods from all of us.] 





Now, you see, 1 know what I am talking about, I was ten 
vears old before I killed a trout. If my early education 
had not been neglected I would have begun fishing at five. 
The loss of those five years have always been a source of re- 
gret to me, and I more than once questioned my father’s kind- 
ness because, with all his own love for, and appreciation of, 
the sport, ‘he kept his only son, myself, at home’ during 
these five years, while he himself made his weer excur- 
sions to the trout streams in our immediate neighborhood. 
Iam told that during those five lost years I was delicate, 
morose, flippant arid querulous. No wonder. My inher- 
ited angling blood was in rebellion against the cruel restraint 
imposed upon me. But with a carte blanche at ten to fish 
when and whereI pleased, the whole mental and_ moral 
structure of my being was changed, and I became ductile, 
obedient and happy; and 1 have been fairly good and very 
happy ever since, but never so happy as when I have had a 
‘lodge in some vast wilderness,’ through which course melo- 
dious trout brooks or roaring salmon rivers.” [Applause. ] 

When fresh cigars were lit and the blazing fire replenished, 
our venerable friend was reminded that he had not yet told 
us about the pleasant time he had in his bark shanty at the 
foot of Big Tupper thirty years ago. 

“Thank you for the reminder. Well, you see, no matter 
how fond one becomes of the woods in general, or how 
happy he may be wherever there are plenty fish and 
pleasant scenery, he will get a special fondness for some 
special spot, and will never deem his outing complete with- 
out paying it a visit. I always had several such pet places, 
and Cole’s Point, at the foot of Big Tupper, was one of 
them. I came to like the spot not alone because of its pleas- 
ant surroundings—although that counted for something— 
but also because, within easy distance, there were some of 
the best casting places, during the early season, to be found 
anywhere in the woods, notably the Point itself, Peter’s 
Rock and Lothrop’s chopping. My acquaintance with these 
localities began nearly forty years ago, when the regular 
visitors to those waters could be counted upon your two 
thumbs and eight fingers, and when you could float fifty 
miles without meeting a white man or encountering a house. 
There are now, I am told, a hundred places of cntertain- 
ment within the boundaries ot the grand old forest where 
we used to pitch our tents without fear of molestation from 
cockney anglers or ‘Murray’s fools.’ As 1 was saying, Cole’s 
Point was one of my favorite resorts. The occasion to 
which my memory drifted just now was only distin- 

uished from many another because of two or three inci- 
Scais which rendered it especially memorable. I was ac- 
companied by two of the most companionable fellows I ever 
met. They were born anglers, and carried with them all 
the scholarly tastes and joyousness of spirit characteristic of 
the old masters of the art. Dull care never obtruded his ugly 
visage within the precincts of their tabernacle. Although 
they were masters of all the sciences, and had earned all the 
titles at the disposal of all the schools, they were as free 
from guile and ostentation as a true angler is from cruelty 
or conceit. While we were in camp the moon was at her 
full, so that the nights were as luminous as the early gloam- 
ing, and as serene and beautiful as the placid waters of the 
great lake which stretched out iNimitably before us. As we 
sat in rapt ecstacy outside our primitive camp looking up 
afid out upon the unclouded sky, the silvery sheen of the 
quiet waters and the rugged bluffs which loomed up in the 
clear moonlight like giant warders at the portals of the lake, 
no sound broke upon the ear save the low ripple of the tiny 
rapids just below us, and the occasional whistle of some be- 
lated wood-bird who had missed his mate. You know I 
have been a world-wide wanderer. There is not a historic 
painting, nora chronicled statue, nor a noted palace, from 
the Hudson to the Bosphorus, that I have not seen. I have 
slept upon an Alpine glacier, have sat in wonderment and 
awe beneath the ponderous dome of St. Peters, have leoked 
down from the belfry of St. Paul’s, have traversed the 
Rhine, have bowed my bead at the entrance of the Golden 
Gate, have wandered through the ‘garden of the gods,’ and 
taken in all the exquisite beauty and majestic grandeur of the 
Yosemite Valley, but my soul was never sotliilied as dur- 
ing these never-to-be-furgotten nights of ecstacy and beauty 
at the foot of Big Tupper, when, superadded to what I saw 
and felt, my two companions made the dense solitude vocal 
with ‘the concord of sweet sounds,’ breathed from cornet 
and flute, played with a sweetness and harmony which 
proved them as much the masters of those instruments as 
they were of Greck and belle-lettres and of rod and reel. 
Much that I have seen and enjoyed is forgotten, but this 
memory of thirty years ago remains as fresh and vivid as 
any pleasurable emotion that has come to me within the past 
fortnight. Oh, no; as our respected chronicler of the pleas- 
ures of our favorite pastime has said, ‘it is not all of fishing 
to fish,’ and he who thinks so has not yet learned the first 
letter in the alphabet of the truc angler. [Ripples of ap- 
plause. ] Lace 

“Did some one ask me what sport we had? In those days 
it required more skill to keep from ‘striking’ than to geta 
‘rise.’ If we only went to fish, we need not then to have 
penetrated into the heart’ of the forest to get what we went 
for. But fishing was but an incident, then as always. The 
freedom, the rest, the recuperation, the ten thousand delights 
which come to mind and heart from mountain and river and 
lake and forest, infinitely more than the mere act of taking 
fish, constituted and still constitute the chief charm of 
these summer rambles. As my friend here has said before me. 
among the multitude of blessings vouchsafed me by a kind 
Providence, I count my passion for this delightful pastime 
as chief. If not a better, I am sure I have been a happier 
man, because, during all my long life, I have found pleasure 
in the woods and loved to go a-fishing.” [‘‘ So say we, all 
of us,” and a hearty hand-shake all round followed the re- 
hearsal of this pleasant memory. It was the preface to 
many another like recital, which held the merry-hearted 
coterie together far into the ‘‘wee, sma’ hours ayont the twal,” 
and which [ may make ‘‘of record” before ‘‘reeling up” 
these rambling ‘“Talks on Summer Pastimes.”’] G 





Buack Bass in Sart WATER.—We have on our coast a 
salt water fish, Centropristis atrarius, which is called sea 
bass, black bass, etc., in different sections. Our heading 
does not refer to them but to the fresh water black bass, 
Micropterus, which has lived in salt water. We quote from 
the report in the London Fishing Gazette of November 18, a 

art of Mr. Silk’s record of transporting this fish to England. 

esays: ‘After getting over the Great Bank and reaching 
cooler water, I tried the experiment of putting black bass in 
salt water. They Uid not seem to mind it in the least, and 
after being in for twenty-four hours, they went back into 
fresh water as if they had never been subjected to any such 
experiment,” 


é 


MY FIRST TROUT. 


he was many years ago—I will not say how many—only 
that Iwasa boy of thirteen. It was in Maine, too, 
that State paradisiac in the eyes of good Izaak Walton’s 
disciples, as well as a charming one to the lover of fine 
scenery. IfI mention Lincoln county, I wonder if there 
will be any reader of Forest AND STREAM whose memories 
will go back to some one of those beautiful streams which 
Mes into river or bay, and from whose amber pools he 
has lured many a beautiful trout, and, perhaps, single out 
the very ‘‘mill brook” I have in mind between Sheepscot 
and Damariscotta rivers. 

Those were schoolboy days, and with two or three com- 
panions, I was accustomed to trudge a three mile walk in 
the summer and autumn months to the academy. I say 
trudge, but not because it was wearisome, for lively boys 
we were, and could enter without a thought of being tired 
into whatever play was going on during the hour, or half 
hour, we arrived before school, but simply because we 
walked and rarely had the favor of a ride. It was not a 
dreary road either—sufficiently up hill and down—mostly 
through the woods. And what does a country boy like 
better than the woods? What sights are more beautiful to 
him than the shady vistas, and what sounds more inspiring 
and homelike than the twittering of birds, chattering of 
squirrels, drumming of partiid es and babbling of brooks? 
Sometimes his most delightful holiday is when he receives 
carte blanche for a tramp in the woods, and witha knife in 
one pocket for the spruce gum, and a piece of twine and a 
fish hook in another for a chub, or possible trout, he is off 
following the rough track of some winter road, or tracing 
the course of an unexplored brook. 

It was in one of these morning walks to school that I 
dallied at the mill brook anf caught that first trout. It hap- 
pencd that particular morning that my companions were 
detained, and I was alone. hen the brook was reached I 
knew that I was early and had time to bait the chubsa 
little. But how should it be done? I had not brought 
along the twive and fish hook, nor had I any bait, without 
trespassing upon my dinner of buttered biscuit, aud as to 
the latter, knowing nothing then of good Izaak’s devices, I 
doubt whether it would ever have occurred to me to commit 
the trespass. The tape string of my dinner bag suggested a 
line and a bent pin provided the hook, while for bait I 
turned over the stones till I found a worm, which chanced 
to be one of the great white ones with black heads which 
farmers so commonly find in their potato hills. With this 
primitive apparatus I was speedily enjoying myself, prone 
on the plunks of the bridge, trying to jerk out the chubs, 
which found the tempting morsel too large for their mouths. 
Suddenly the crowd of chubs darted away in every direc- 
tion, and in their place was one large fish eight or ten 
inches long. It was apparition like, so suddenly was he 
there. Would he take the bait? I was in a tremor of hope 
and expectation. No; he was away, after a moment of 
poising in the water, as suddenly as he had come, and I 
was left in disappointment to try to toll back my chubs. 
But no; again. Before the chubs could gather, the appari- 
tion had returned, seized the bait, and with a vigor of arm 
sufficient for a greater feat was shot out, I know not how, 
far upon the roadside. It wasacase of. “reflex action” 
which would have delighted Dr. Carpenter. 

That was my first trout. I had uever seen one before, 
but as I hastily got my bands upon it and saw its golden 
sides and vermilion spots, I needed no one to tell me what 
it was. And the triumph, the exultation of that moment I 
need not describe. The feeling has nut been surpassed any 
time these later years when a far larger trout has taken my 
fly and made my rod buckle and thrill through a protracied 
aay in larger waters. It was triumph enough for once, 
and forthwith I hastened on and begged of the farmer’s 
wife at the first house to keep it for me till I returned after 
school, when I had the pleasure of bearing my trophy home 
and with it two more of the same sort and size caught with 
the same tape string and pin hook. MOoNATIQUOT. 


A LECTURE ON FISHES. 


A T the American Museum of Natural History, in New 
York city, there are weekly lectures on subjects of 
interest to students in zoology. Last Saturday Prof. Albert 
8. Bickmore spoke upon the physiological construction, 
habits and peculiarities of fishes, and we give the following 
resumé of his remarks: 

“One of the essential characteristics of fishes,” said the 
Professor, ‘‘is that they are tail animals.” A fish propels 
itself through the water by a lateral movement of its ver- 
tebre. Large and strong muscles run along each side of a 
fish’s backbone, and it is the contraction and relaxation of 
these muscles that moves the tail from right to left and 
enables the fish toswim. These muscles, which extend 
along the vertebra, constitute the principal part of the meat 
of an ordinary fish. The varieties of fish are so numerous 
that it has been found very difficult to thoroughly classify 
them. There are so many of the characteristics of different 
fishes that intertwine and clash with one another that in 
some respects no satisfactory classification of fishes has yet 
been arrived at. Prof. Agassiz proposed a classification of 
fishes according to their scales, but unfortunately somebody 
caught a fish near the Canary Islands that had two kinds of 
scales—one kind on the back and another kind on the under- 
side. The word paleichthyes is used to describe a class of 
ancient fishes, to which the sharks and the rays belong. 

The Professor exhibited specimens of sharks, sharks’ 
jaws, and sharks’ teeth, and caused magnified pictures of 
various kinds of sharks and other fishes to be reflected 
on the screeu. He illustrated and described the hammer- 
head, thrashing, and basking sharks, and the common 
shark or dogfish. An interior view of the head of a fish 
was given on the screen, showing the great profusion of 
nerves which give to a fish’s nose an extraordinary sensitive- 
ness of feeling. ‘‘A fish can feel his way with his nose as 
well as a blind man can with his fingers,” remarked the 
lecturer. The simplest form of vertebrate was illustrated in 
a fish about the shape and size of the blade of a penknife. 
Such fishes, Prof. Bickmore explained, were found in the 
sand on the shores of No:th Carolina and along the Mediter- 
ranean Sea. By means of the magnified picture exhibited, 
the muscles, nerves, and internal organs of these tiny fish 
could be discerned. It was seen that they possessed a 
mouth and a heart with a complete system of pulsation. 

Sharks, as a rule, have round bodies, while rays are 
sharks with the bodies flattened or compressed. Pointing 
with his stick to a large illustration of a shark on the 
screen, the Professor desired his auditors to note that the 
mouth was away down underneath the head instead of at 
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characteristic of sharks is their voracity. 


only anything that comes in their way, aid their jaws are pro- 
too, vided with numerous sets of teeth, so that as soon as one set 
me are torn out or rendered worthless another set takes their 
a place. The lecturer held up to view the jaws of a good- 
mere sized shark, and explained that the teeth were set in a tough 
‘ich but very durable cartilage. The teeth of most sharks will 
: h come out very easily. The size to which sharks grow can 
ae he judged by their teeth. In the jaws exhibited by Profes- 
out sor Bickmore the teeth were about as large as a man’s 
scot thumb nail, but the Professor showed a large tooth which 
he said must have belonged toa shark thirty or fifty feet 
~ long. The tooth was about six inches long, and was found 
Poecs in a phosphate bed in South Carolina. The teeth of some 
gay sharks, particularly the man-eaters, are sharp and pointed 
joys like spikes, while the teeth of another class of sharks are 
red set into the jaws flat, like paving stones. In a spare hour 
alf on board ship a sailor will take as much satisfaction in 
we sharpening a shark hook as a barber does in strapping a 
t a razor. After a shark is captured and hauled aboard the 
stly vessels the sailors cut it up into as many small pieces as 
ro possible before throwing it overboard. Sharks are as tena- 
MO cious of life as cats, and it is necessary to cut them all to 
Ing pieces in order to kill them. On one occasion some sailors 
of caught a good-sized shark, and after getting it on deck, dis- 
ks? patched it, as they thought. They cut out one entire side 
ves of its mouth and threw the mangled carcase back into the 
1m water. A little while afterward they caught the same 
la shark, apparently as full of life and mischief as ever. 
off The shape and peculiarities of the thrashing shark were 
ng shown and described. This fish has a tough and ugly look- 
ing tail longer than the body, with which it thrashes and 
i I disables its enemies. It is a formidable and relentless ad- 
ip versary of the whale, and hunts the leviathan: of the deep 
re in company with the swordfish. ‘These fish travel in packs 
11 like wolves,” said the Professor. When a whale is attacked 
BB the swordfish go down under it, and by pricking and cut- 
ht ting it in the belly they force the monster to rise to the sur- 
ut face of the water. Then the thrashing sharks raise their 
to tails and lash the whale across the back. The swordfish 
I and the sharks keep up their combined assaults until their 
uit mammoth but, as against them, powerless adversary is dead. 
a The only part of a whale that is eaten by the thrashing 
I sharks is the tongue. It is not known that the swordfish 
ed eat any part of a whale. They appear to join with the 
ch thrashing sharks in assaulting whales only out of pure 
lis viciousness. ‘‘With all of their voracity,” the lecturer said, 
ne “the sharks are entitled to the credit of caring for one an 
8, other. Young sharks are watched and protected by the 
iS. older ones.” Prof. Bickmyre next took up the rays or 
Cc skates, and pointed out the principal characteristics of 
n those fishes. Some rays, he said, were regular electric bat- 
1e teries which could produce cuirents of electricity from their 
e body of sufficient power to knock a man down. 
of One of the most curious varieties of fish is the lungfish, 
I which can live either in or out of water, and which fre- 
8. quently creeps upon the shore in search of food in the form 
i- of reptiles or small animals. This fish has both gills and 
n lungs—when in the water it breathes with its gills and when 
. out of water it breathes with its lungs. It is provided with 
| four anterior limbs, which aid it in its movements on shore. 
At present this variety of fish is found only in Australia. A 
., few specimens of sturgeon were illustrated and briefly de- 
n scribed, and the lecturer called attention to the fact that the 
t polypterus of the Nile and the garpike of North America 
I belonged to the same class of fishes. The garpike, he said, 
v had descended without a break from similar fishes which 
’ were abundant during the most ancient times. The presence 
1 of fishes like the garpike in the water to-day, it is claimed, 
, completely overturns the theory of a total annihilation of 
5 animate objects on the earth at any period. Either there 
r must have been a pair of garpikes in Noah’s ark, or, accord- 
ing to science, there was no Noah’s ark. 


ANGLERS’ TOURNAMENT ECHOES. 


CORRESPONDENT of the London Fishing Gazette, 
d writes in that journal as follows: 


Sm—Surely the method of casting a fiy, described at page 588 of 
the Fishing Gazette, as used by Mr. Hawes, is simply that taught, in 
a slightly different words, by many English writers, notably 

tuart (Scotch, by the bye), and by Mr. Francis, in his 5s. book on ang- 
ling. It is certainly the method I have always used, learnt from these 
books. The slight wrist turn is what they recommend to prevent 
whipping off the fiy; but they eall it giving a long narrow horseshoe 
or pear-shaped sweep, and the not allowing the rod to go back more 
than about thirty degrees is simply to prevent catching your fly in 
the grass behind. This plan of casting is especially suited to a stiff 

~ American cane rod, and I notice that most Hampshire fishers who 
use what I call whippy English rods, do not throw their fly in this 
way, but more or less roll out their line in the way ascribed to Mr. 
Prichard ia the American contest. Allowing the line to extend itself 
to its full length behind is, I think, the main point to be attended to 
in the former plan of casting, whichI venture to call the proper one, 
but which cannot, I think, be ever used in perfection with a whippy 
rod. I use an excessively stiff American rod, 10 feet 9 inches, and in 
casting, the lineis sent straight out tillit is nearly over the spot 
where | wish it to fall, and then the last yard or so of the collar falls 
gently on the water, followed by the fly, for I will not pretend to say 
the fly falls first, for I don’t believe such a thing ever happens, ex- 
cept where it is blown out by a strong wind, as in blow-line fishing. 
It is a pity that in the American contest the standing place was raised 
above the water—for this, of course, exaggerates at least, I should 
think, four or five yards. After all these trials are rather unsatis- 
factory, and cannot, I think, serve any useful purpose. The least 
alteration in the strength and direction of the wind and the amount 
. of moisture held by the line are continually varying quantities. 


New York, Dec. 14.—Huitor Forest and Stream: Inview 
of the fact that the elevation of the platform from which 
the casting was done has been commented on across the wa- 
ter and given as a reason for the long casts made, 1 hope 
that the next casting match will take place on the level of 
the water, or, at most, an elevation of six inches. For one, 
I do not at all agree with the editor of the London Fiedd, 
quoted in Forest AND STREAM of November 30, that an 
elevation of three feet practically added two feet to the 
length of the rod. Ido not think it gave any advantage at 
all, for certainly a man could not cast as far from a house- 
top as he can from the level of the water. The elevation 
does not add to the length of the rod because it gives no 
more power to the rod. If the rod is made longer it has 
more spring power, up to a certain point, and that point 
may be said to have its limit where its added weight be- 
eomes too great for human muscle. It is barely possible 
that an elevation of three feet might have added six inches 
to the cast, but if it had been ten feet high it would have 
taken three or more feet from the length of it. This can be 
demonstrated by letting a man cast from an elevation of 
sixty feet, when his flies will drop at his feet, To avoid all 










the anterior of the head as in most fishes. The most marked 
They will eat 


















































FOREST AND STREAM. 369 














Some Larcr Fisu.—Last week there were on the slabs 
of Mr. E. G. Blackford, Fulton Market, New York, three 
fish of large size. One of them was a tautog (blackfish of 
New York', which came from Cape Cod, and weighed thir- 
teen pounds. We believe that sixteen pounds is the largest 
specimen of this fish on record, A maskinonje of thir-y- 
four pounds attracted much attention, although touch short 
of the weights that this fish has attained. A ‘‘whitefish” 
(Coregonus) from the lakes, which weighed thirteen pounds, 
was the largest one we ever saw, and we do not recall the 
capture of a larger one. 


future discussion on this point, next year let us have two 
—— one for the bass casting and a low one for the 
y-fishers. HARLEM MERE. 









Brooxtyn, Dec. 1.—Hditor Forest and Stream: In regard 
to Mr. Wood’s challenge to anyone to show him how any 
person may derive an advantage in retrieving a line at a 
tournament by the use of the automatic reel, I wish to say: 
When the rules require a line to be retrieved after each cast, 
and a man has had a fortunate puff of wind which has sent 
his line out farther than he can recover it and get it behind 
him for another cast, he can then take up twenty feet of it 
in a wink, while the line is in the air, if he uses one of those 
reels, This he can do and no man can see it unless he stands 
beside him and keeps his eye onthe reel. Therefore the 
committee did well to »bolish the rule requiring the line to 
be retrieved, which was a useless, old fogy regulation at best, 
or they would have been obliged to bar the use of the auto- 
matic reel. I do not care to claim the ten dollars which Mr. 
Wood offers to anyone who shows how an advantage can 
be secured in this way, but having shown him how it is, 
will suggest that he may apply the moncy to some chari- 
table object which his kindly heart may select. 

Crick REEL. 














Tue Eaa@s or Erts.--Those who are interested in the 
manner in which eels reproduce their young may now look 
for their eggs, which will be found in two long ovaries on 
each side of the fish, and can readily be seen with a magnify- 
ing glass of low power. The eels are now going to the sea to 
breed, and their ‘‘fall run” will soon be over. Great num- 
bers are being taken about New York. The question whether 
all eels must go to the sea to breed is still an open one. That 
those near salt water do so is an established fact. 














SALMON rN MASSACHUSETTS.—Three fine salmon, weigh- 
ing from seven to nine pounds, were received by Mr. Black- 
ford lately. They were taken in fykes near North Truro, 
Mass., outside of Cape Cod. This is an unusual time of 
year to take salmon and shows that some of them are not so 
far at sea now as is generally supposed. The probability is 
that these fish were bred in either the Connecticut, the Mer- 
rimac, or the Penobscot river, and have not journeyed far 
from their homes. 







NATIONAL ROD AND REEL ASSOCI- 
ATION. 


toe young association has taken a strong hold upon the 
angling fraternity, and anglers are asking why they 
never thought of having one before. Every angler in the 
land should connect himself with it, for only by a large 
society can anything be done in the way of promoting the 
objects for which the association was formed. 
he time is ripe for such a society, and in years to come 

it will be the boast of many an angler that he was one of 
the original members. The constitution will be a simple 
one, and all memberships sent in now will date from the 
new year. This rule was made so that no one could forget 
when his fees were due. 

The gentlemen composing the committee of arrangements 
at the late Anglers’ Tournament have issued the foilowing 
circular: 


The undersigned would respectfully eall your attention to the fact 
that at the close of the late Forest AND STREAM Anglers’ Tournament, 
held in this city, a permanent association with the above title was 
formed. 

We believe that by means of a national organization a powerful in- 
fluence can be exerted in all matters which affect our common inter- 
ests as anglers. 

The objects of the association are: 

First—The preservation of —_ fish hy every possible means for 
those whose delight it is to take them with rod and reel. 

Second —The cultivation of that fraternal feeling which always ex- 
ists among the lovers of our gentle sport. 

Third—The holding of an annual tournament to compare excel- 
lence in the use of rod and reel. 

You are cordially invited to join. 

The membership fee has been fixed at $3 per 
bership $25. 

Communications may be addressed to the secretary. 

Respectfully yours, 
FRANCIS EnpbicorTt, 
President Richmond Co. (N. Y.) 
Protective Association, Chairman. 
JAMES BENKAND, 
President South Side Sportsmen’s Club of Long Island. 
WALTER M. BRACKETT, 
Vice-President Massachusetts Fish and Game Protec- 
tive Society, Boston. 
EvuGEnE G. BLAcKFoRD, N. Y. Fish Commissioner. 
S. M. BLATCHFORD, Squibnocket Club, New York. 
MarTIN B. Brown, Wawayanda Club, New York. 
Henry F’. Crospy, Willowemoc Club, New York. 
Dr. A. Ferber, New York. 
James GeDDES, Onondaga Fishing Club, Syracuse. 
Dr. J. A. HENSHALL 
— of “The Book of the Black Bass,’”’ Cynthiana 

















Hishculture. 





PLANTS FOR CARP PONDS. 


| ie young carp fish, three or four inches in length, be placed 

in a Jake or brook in March, in September following they 
will be grown tothe length of from ten to fourteen inches 
and will weigh sometimes from one to one and a half pounds, 
It requires three years to bring a trout up to one pound. 
Such is the wonderful growth of this new food-fish now being 
introduced into our lakes and brooks for propagation. These 
fish subsist mainly upon vegetable food, but will not refuse a 
worm or insect when opportunity offers. ‘They grow in any 
kind of water,” but we must beware of waters tinged too 
strongly with turpentines or products of coal distillation. 
They grow faster with good, natural and abundant food, in 
nice, pure water. Too much feeding injures the water by 
the souring of the remaining surplus. The natural food of 
this fish is the products of various water plants, some of which 
I will now proceed to describe: 

1. The Great Caladium esculentum.—This plant grows luxu- 
riantly in water twelve inches deep, or on the banks hard by. 
It has esculent roots, filled with farinaceous and amylaceous 
matter, and is in some places used as human food, hence the 
specific name. The plant is well suited to lakes; also as fish 
shelter as well asfood. Planted inthe margin of the lake, 
six to twelve inches deep in water, it will throw up continu- 
ously, three to four feet above the surface, immensely large 
leaves, sometimes two or three feet wide and three or four 
feet long, giving the shores or banks quite a sub-tropical ap- 
pearance in the size and splendor of its foliage. 2 

2. Nymphea odorata.—This charming water plant grows in 
from a few inches of water to four feet deep, and yields an 
abundance of farinaceous matter in its stems, leaves and 
roots. [See Case’s ‘‘Botanical Index,” page 98.] It grows 
luxuriantly in water, and its leaves, one foot broad, lie flat 
upon the water, affording shade to the finny tribes beneath. 
Its curling stems make a safe lodgment for the eggs of the 
carp, and its pure white flowers which dot the lake over, fill- 
ing the valley with fragrance, ripen seeds which are full of 
nutrition. 

3. Nuphar advena.—Calhoun, of the Southern Stock Journal, 
is mistaken as to the species (Luteum) of our Nuphar. The 
yellow flowers of this species have the odor of brandy, and 
leaves both floating and erect. This is the American species. 
The Luteum is the European, and the seed contain a large 
quantity of farinaceous matter, and some species are used for 
food in other countries. When planted in a lake or aquarium 
it makes a more vigorous growth than any other variety of 
aquatic plant, consequently it contributs more toward _ puri- 
fying the water by the large amount of oxygen supplied it, 
and carbon absorbed from it, which is so important to pure 
water and healthy animal life in confinement. [See Case’s 
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y. 
FRED. MATHER, 

Fishery Editor Forest anp StreAM, New York. 
Pror. ALFRED M. MAYER, 

Stevens Institute of Technology, Hoboken, N. J. 
BARNET PHILLIPS, 

—" American Fishcultural Association, New 

ork. 

James L. VALLOTTON, 

President Pasque Island Club, New York. 
Gro. W. VAN SicLen, Willowemoc Club, New York. 

Committee of Arrangements of Anglers’ Tournament. 


There will be a meeting of the association on Thursday, 
December 14, at the Astor House, New York city, at 4 P. 
















M., to adopt a constitution and by-laws, and to transact | ‘Botanical Index,” page 8.] We fear that its rapid rowth 
such other business as may be brought before the meeting. | renders it too uncontrollable in small ponds, but such luxuri- 






riance of development well suits it to large lakes, where the 
amateur will experience much pleasure in watching its tri- 
umphant progress over the waters. 

4, Nelumbeum luteum.—There is a strange grandeur and an 
exquisite beauty about this plant which excite the admiration 
of all romantic lovers of flowers, a sweet loveliness about them 
which create a desire to possess and cultivate some of therh. 
All water lilies are lovely, but this one is gorgeous. The 
flowers are a light canary color, varying from white to pink, 
and often five inches in diameter, and exquisitely fragrant. 
The secd receptacle, like the flowers standing out of the 
water, is a flat, circular surface, and constitutes the base of 
an inverted cone, which is perforated with holes for the 
accommodation of the nuts. These are the water chinque- 
pins. “The root contains a large percentage of mucilaginous 
and farinaceous matter, and is said to be one of the best 
known native vegetables for food.” (See Botanital Index, 

nage 77.) ‘The tubers are farinaceous and edible.” [See 
Gony's Manual of Botany, page 56.] We are apprehensive, 
also, that the plant would not suit small lakes on account of 
its rapid growth. It might fill them up with roots; but give 
it the great lakes of Texas, and we vouch for its success and 
its sublime developments in yielding food and shelter. 

5. Nasturtium officinalis, or Cress.—This is a favorite fish 
salad for the table of the cyprine. They devour it greedily. 
“They are particularly fond of water cresses and other juicy 
plants.” [See Dr. Hessel in American Agriculturist where he 
teaches us that carp fish can hear.] Plant the cress hard by 
the edge of the lake, and it will send its limbs far out in the 
water. 

6. Zizania aquatica, or Water Rice.—This grass produces 
many slender, linear seeds, which are farinaceous and well 
suited.to water. When alone in flourishes. It grows in shal- 
iow: wi is always found around well constructed 
ponds. “The I iant water oat should be planted in every 
pond devoted to carp culture, These plants yield great quan- 
tities of seed, of which the fish are extravagantly fond.” [See 





(Signed) 
FRANCIS Enpicor?, President, 
Frep. MATHER, Secreturv, 39 Park Row, 
Locke W. WINCHESTER, Treasurer. 













Camp Benkard.— The Adjutant General of the Army 
has received from Lieutenant General Sheridan a highly 
interesting report of the explorations made by him of parts 
of the Territories of Wyoming, Idaho and Montana during 
August and September of the present vear. He was ac- 
companied on this trip by General Sacket, Inspector Gen- 
eral of the Army, several officers of his staff, General Anson 
Stager, Mr. R. W. Bishop and John McCullough, the actor. 
General Sheridan describes his trip minutely. He left 
headquarters in Chicago on the 1st of August and pro- 
cceded by way of Fort ‘Washakie to the open country. The 
cominand marched up the Wind River, and taking the south 
fork of that river discovered a new pass, which had hitherto 
been used only by Indians, and which was named Lincoln 
Pass, after the Secretary of War. General Sheridan says 
this is by far the best pass he has ever seen over the conti- 
nental divide. Next they found themselvcs in the valley of 
the Gros Ventre River, where they went into camp, which 
they named Camp Benkard, in honor of Mr. James Ben- 
kard, the president of the South Side Sportsman’s Club of 
Long Island. The general goes on to describe his trip 
with great detail, and gives many interesting incidents of 
the marches through the valley of the Snake River, and 
thence onward to the Yellowstone. 

































THe Lonpon Fisnerres Exureition.—The work of 
gathering material for one of the most complete exhibits of 







fishery products ever made is now going on. Professor G. ; s : _ 1 
Brown Goode, who had charge of the American exhibit at ny Se orien aundan or Wen ‘bat &* 





Berlin in 1880, will have the care of our display at London. 
This is a guarantee of care in the selection and arrangement 
of the display. The great collection of the Smithsonian In- 
stitution and of the National Museum will be sent, together 
with much new material illustrating our fisheries and their 
products. A depot for a stowage of articles’ sent from, or 
near New York, has been established by Mr. E. G. Black- 
ford at Fulton Market, where he will receive all articles and 
attend to their shipment. Those who intend exhibiting 
should apply for space soon. 





shows, at least, that he was striking at the same thing. 

7. Typha latafolia, or Water Mace.—This is a grand marsh 
or aquatic herb with nerved, linear, sissile leaves. The fowers 
and truit are elevated ona dense cylindrical spike, terminating 
the stem, at least six feet above the roots, but sometimes ten 
feet. It will grow in water perhaps six feet deep. Its small 
nutlets fall into its native water and germinate in the mud at 
the bottom. All seeds during the process of germination are 
sweet and nutritious. It gives a peculiar aspect to lakes that 
is both rare and pleasant. The adornm of our artificial 
lakes should receive some attention. When we visit some of 
























our natural lakes we find them almost filled and surrounded - 


with strange and beautiful forms of vegetable life, which ac- 
companiments render these places a great deal more attractive. 
The very wildness which these carious children of'nature 
are capable of superadding to a pure and placid lake sur- 
rounded by echoing shores and reverberating hills, mingle with 
the charms and pleasures of such places and sweeten and hal- 
low such impressions of the beautiful and picturesque upon 
those seeking the innocent enjoyments of life. Weshouldadd 
these native ornaments and rare water plants to our conveni- 
ent lakes and male them the most delightful of the home 
scenes and associations. 7 

8. Pancratium rotatum.—In the evening and morning, and 
when the clouds are over the sun, this plant unfolds its snow- 
white imperial flowers, all arrayed in royal robes, and bear- 
ing a white, delicate crown about two feet above the water 
er marsh. It is well styled ‘‘wild crown imperial.” 

9, Sanruras cernnus,—This is rather a delicate ee among 
the aquatic plants. It waves a small white Pf ume, which 
bends gracefully to the side opposite to the wind, and presents 

uite a military appearance among the lake plants for a little 
ellow. 

10. Sagittaria hastata.—The foliage of this plant has a 

very rich appearance. The leaves, as the name indicates, 
are in the form of arrow or spear heads, but on a large scale, 
and a peculiar in their surface markings. Grows two 
feet high. 
11. _ purpurea, or Flava.—The leaves of this 
plant are pitcher shaped and are usually half filled with 
water. The flower is alarge nodding, something between 
the form of a side-saddle and a Dutch pillion; an indescribable 
curiosity to the uninitiated. 

12. Iris lacustris.—This has sword-shaped and grass-like 
leaves, and large showy flowers of all the rainbow colors— 
hence the name. 

13. Pontederia cordata.—This is astrong water plant, and 

rows in shallow water. Through its collection of heart- 
shaped leaves it throws up occasionally a stem or scape, ter- 
minated by a beautiful spike of violet-blue flowers. The 
heart-shaped leaves and pretty flowers do not stand far above 
the water’s surface. 

14. Acorus calamus—Calamus Flag.—Its creeping roots, 
which are pungent and aromatic, send up sword-iike leaves 
and stems. A valuable addition to lake plants on account 
of its usefulness as a domestic medicine, and a pleasant and 
aromatic carminative. 

I am perfectly familiar with all the above plants and have 
transplanted them to my own fish lakes, and know well that 
they are useful as described in the foregoing article. 

F. L. Yoakum. 

PALESTINE, Texas. 





CARP IN MISSOURI.—The Commissioners of Fisheries of 
Missouri have undertaken the culture of carp on a large scale 
in Forest Park, in the city of St. Louis. They have been for- 
tunate in securing the services of Mr. George Eckardt, Jr., 
who came to this country more than a year ago, and he will 
lay out the ponds and superintend the work. Mr. Eckardt’s 
long experience in Germany, where his father has one of the 
most extensive carp farms in the world, makes him peculiarly 
fitted to attend to this branch of fishculture, and the Comiis- 
sioners of Missouri have done a wise thing in availing them 
selves of his experience. 





CARP DISTRIBUTION.—The United States Fish Com- 
mission has sent a lot of young carp to Mr. E. G. Blackford, 
of the New York Fish Commission, for distribution in this and 
the adjoining States. The fish-distributing car of the United 
States Fish Commission has been distributing carp through 
Minnesota. Some 16,000 young fish are carried at one time. 
The loss of fish is small, hardly worth counting, being less than 
one fish to the thousand. Illinois is to be fully stocked with 
German carp. 





Che Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 
BENCH SHOWS. 

March, 1883.—Dominion of Canada Kennel Ciub Bench Show, at 
Ottawa, Canada. Charles Lincoln, Superintendent, Detroit, Mich. 

January 9, 10, and 11, 1883.—Meriden Poultry Association Benen 
Show, Meriden, Conn. Joshua Shute, Secretary, 193 Hobart street, 
Meriden Conn. 

April 3, 4,5 and 6, 1888. Western Pennsylvania Poultry Society's 
Fifth Annual Bench Show, Pittsburgh, Pa. Entries for the Hench 
Show Derby, for English setters whelped on or after March 1, 1882, 
close December 1, 1882. Chas. Lincoln, Superiutendent. C. B. Elbin, 
Secre' Western Pennsylvania Poultry Society. Allegheny City, Pa. 

December 14-16, 1882.—First Bench Show of Dogs, Southern Massa- 
chusetts Poultry Association, New Bedford. 

Secretary, Fall River, Mass. 
FIELD TRIALS. 


December 11—New Orleans Gun Club Field Trials on Quail, Opelou- 
sas, La. Entries close December 11. J. K. Renaud, Secretary, New 
Orleans, La. Entries for the Club Cup close December 1. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS. 


ws give herewith the continuation of the report from our 
eats last issue, completing the record of the Eastern Field 
rials. 





m. Penn Shepard, 





ALL-AGED STAKES. 


PLANTAGENET AND PRINCE HaL.—Plantagenet having been 
withdrawn, the heat was given to Prince Hal. 


Excso III. anp Doc B. were at once put down, but nothing 
was done, except that Doc flushed a single bird, and at the 
expiration of eighteen minutes they were taken up for the 
night. Elcho III. is a capital moving dog, with considerable 
speed, but he did not get down to his work in anything like 

form. Doc is alsoa good moving dog, although not so 

ast as Elcho. This day was capital in all respects. The 

weather was delightful, birds were plenty, and more heats 

were decided than has ever been done before at a trial in one 

day. Most of the work was done on the model farm, and the 
birds were plenty enough for all purposes. 

Wednesday morning there was a light frost; the air was 
bracing, but not very cool; there was a slight breeze from the 
east, and every indication of a beautiful day. We left the 
hotel about half-past eight. Owing to mistaken directions, 
Elcho III. and Doc B. were not on hand, and Maida and Luna 
May were put down instead. At the finish of their the 
other brace was cast off at 9:58, in a field) Of sei a 
worked down a brook. Then beating ou large of 
weeds, Doc swung toward us and challenged, and the specta- 
tors flushed a bevy behind him, which were marked down in 
the thicket where London made his magnificent back. Fol- 
lowing them up, Elcho flushed two in rapid succession, Doc 
doing the same a minute later. Then Elcho again flushed, 
and, working out in the open, he flushed another one. Then 
Doc pointed, but not very staunch, and Elcho backed him in- 
differentiy. Miller, to order, put up the bird, which he 
missed. en working on in the weeds, Elcho scored another 
flush, and they were ordered up and the heat was awarded to 
Doc 8. Down altogether forty-nine minutes. 

Diana IL. anD TRINKET were put down at 2:23 on Tuesday 
afternoon at the finish of the heat between Raleigh and Bes- 
sie. Both showed fair —~ but not —- style. Trinket 
is a little thing, but she yed remarkable good hunting 
qualities, anti with a year two more of experience, will un- 














FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Dec. 7, 1882. 





doubtly make a hard one to beat. They were cast off in some 
weeds, which were drawn blank. Then moving on in some 
pines, a bird was flushed, but it was so thick that we could 


not see whether. by the dogs or handlers. Trinket then 
inted nicely, roading up to her bird in good form, Diana 
acking her indifferently. Mitchell flushed the bird to order, 
but had noshell in his gun. Trinket then flushed a single bird, 
as she went up a bank. Then Diana flushed very nicely, Trin- 
ket backing her in good form. While trying to put up the 
bird Trinket was a little unsteady, but dropped to order, the 
point proved to be a_ hare. en moving on, Trinket 
poin false in the stubble, and then challen; in some corn, 
and Mitchell flushed a single bird, when a large bevy rose be- 
tween Trinket and the judges. Following them up, Diana 
scored a flush, when several more gotup wild. Moving on, 
Trinket made a capital point. Mitchell flushed the bird to 
order, but missed it. eantime, Diana pointed, but when 
the judges got there the bird had gone. She soon pointed 
again, Trinket backing her nicely, but no bird was found and 
she scored a false point. They were ordered up and the heat 
was awarded to Trinket. Down forty-five minutes. 


Maipa AND LuNnA May were put down at 8:45 on Wed- 
nesday morning, just east of the village. Maida appeared to 
be in her usual good form. Luna May ran at Robin’s Island 
two years ago. She is very graceful in her movements and a 
merry worker. Maida challenged neara ditch and roaded 
out in grand style a large bevy, which she located nicely. 
Haight walked toward her when they flushed ahead of her 
and settled in some woods, where Luna struck them first and 
sg on point. Maida, brought up to back, did not see 
her, but made a very graceful point a few yards to her right. 
This was very pretty. Wanmaker, ordered to flush, did so, 
and missed, when the rest of the bevy got up. Working to- 
ward them, Maida challenged, but moved on to order, and 
scored a flush. She then pointed very nicely. Luna, brought 
up to back, failed to do so, but stood near Haight and looked 
at her. The bird was flushed to order, and killed by Haight. 
Moving on, Maida struck a beautiful attitude, just asa bird 
flushed in front of her. She soon raninto another one, and 
Luna followed suit. Then we beat through some woods into 
a sedge field, where Maida challenged and then made a false 
— which was handsomely backed by Luna. Moving on, 

una pay ae prettily to a large bevy, which was 
flushed by her handler coming up. Crossing a brook, several 
birds were flushed by the handlers and dogs, who were close 
together. Swinging back, Luna scored a flush, and dropped 
to wing, but soon moved on, when several more got up wild. 
She then pointed false. Maida then made one of her stylish 
points on a single bird, which was flushed to order but not 
shot at. They were then ordered up and the heat awarded to 
Maida. Down one hour and three minutes. 

RALEIGH AND ADAM’s BEssIE.—This heat was run on 
Tuesday afternoon. Both are field trial winners, and much 
interest was manifested as to the result. Raleigh hasim- 
proved since we saw him, and rana very good race. Bessie 
has still the gamy way of going that pleased all who saw her 
last year. She has a wonderful nose, and is rather inclined to 
dwell on old scent. This is often of great advantage in every 
day work, especially when birds are scarce, but at a field trial 
it is often the case that dogs like Bessie are beaten by animals 
who have a less sensitive nose. Raleigh was handled by Mr. 
E. 8S. Wanmaker, and Bessie by Captain McMurdo. They 
were put down in a corn fieldandswung round a knoll, when 
Bessie pointed a hare. Raleigh swung out and challenged, 
but moved a little when the Captain whistled for Bessie, and 
the bird was flushed, but for this he was not to blame. Work- 
ing iu, Raleigh made a point, and Bessie coming up also 
pointed, but soon moved on, and catching sight of him, backed 
in good style. Nothing was found, and Raleigh scored a false 

oint. A little further on ae pointed a bevy, Bessie 

acking him nicely. Wanmaker flushed to order, and killed 
two at one shot, Raleigh retrieving one of them well, 
aud Bessie the other, which was only winged, in first 
class style. A few yards further Raleigh pointed a hare, Bessie 
backing him very finely. Bessiejthen pointed and Raleigh 
backed. Moving on, Bessie swung into a thicket, and pointed 
in capital style, Raleigh backing her, but nothing was found, 
and she scored a false point, although a bird was flushed close 
by soon after by the spectators. Then both got a good point 
on a bevy, which flushed as the judges came up. Both dogs 
then moved on and again pointed, but soon went on. Bessie 
then pointed false, Raleigh backing her nicely. While the 
judges were consulting both dogs swung out and pointed the 

irds, Bessie locating them in good style a few seconds before 
Raleigh, but before this was done, the judges had awarded 
the heat to Raleigh. Down thirty-eight minutes. 

Pollux having a bye, this finished the first series. Follow- 
ing is the summary: G 

First Series, 

Tom beat Don Pedro. 

Shadow beat Lincoln II. 

London beat Daisy Laverack. 

Gladsome beat Donner’s Bessie. 

Lorna beat Rackett. 

Chief beat Dashing Rover. 

Brock beat Smut II. (withdrawn). 

Foreman beat Buckalew. 

Prince Hal beat Plantagenet (withdrawn). 

Doc B beat Elcho III. - 

Trinket beat Diana. IT. 

Maida beat Luna May. 

Raleigh beat Adam’s Bessie. 

Pollux a bye. 

Second Beries, 

Tom AND SHapow.—This brace was put down at 10:34 on 
Wednesday, in an old field. Tom was still suffering from his 
sore foot, but gamely started off at a clipping e. They 
were swung round to get the wind of some birds that had been 
marked down, when Shadow caught a little scent and drop- 
ped on point, but soon moved on. Tom then ran into and 
flushed one, and Shadow dropped on her haunches just as 
another one got up in front of her. She then took a few 
steps and pointed in good style, Tom backing nicely. Shadow 
soon moved a little and scored another flush. She was more 
cautious now, and soon pointed another one very nicely, and 
Tom came up and took point alongside her. The bird was 
flushed to order by Wanamaker and killed, Tom retrieving it. 
Moving on, Tom went a little too fast and put up a bird; he 
then pointed in capital style, Shadow dropping as soon as she 
saw him. Wanamaker flushed the birds to order and killed 
one, when a large bevy rose partly behind Tom. Shadow re- 
trieved the bird very well. This was a very good piece of 
work for Tom, as the birds were down wind. He moved on 
and again pointed, but the birds had run, and he soon moved 
on and swung for them, when Shadow dropped on point and 
Tom stopped to order and at once pointed. No bird was found, 
however, and we moved on, but the point was good, for when 
the spectators came up a bird was flushed near the place. A 
little further on Tom made a very gamy point to a single bird, 
which Wanamaker fiushed to order, but did not shoot at. 
They were then ordered up, and the heat was awarded to 
Tom. Down twenty-five minutes.. 

LONDON AND GLADSOME were at once cast off ina field of 
weedy sedge. Beating through this London s into some 
pines and pointed a single bird, which flushed as Glad came 
a it was so thick that we could not see if either were to 
blame. Glad then pointei, and London backed him in 
style. Mitchell to order ::ushed and winged the bird, which 
Glad failed to find; then See to find birds that had 
been missed, Glad pointed in a thicket, and soona bird flushed 
near him, but we could not see either him or London and 
could not tell which was to blame. Moving on Glad chal- 
lengeg, but working too close he scored a flush and dropped 











—_ a circle without finding birds, 7 a bevy which was 
ushed by the spectators, but they settled in posted land and 
we turned back, when both dogs pointed in some thick weeds, 
but the bevy flushed wild ag we came up. Following them in 
some woods London made a capital point, which Glad backed 
in good style. Tallman flushed the bird to order and killed it. 
London, sent to retrieve, ran into another bird, which got up; 
he then brought his bird, but not in hisusual goodstyle. Then 
G made a good point, and London, prevent up to back, 
caught the scent before he saw him and whirled half round on a 
ae gr ae point just ahead of him, but the birds had run and 
both dogs roaded a short distance, and then swung out for 
them, when Glad at speed ran into and flushed one, which 
Mitchell killed. This was wrong, as it made Glad unsteady, 
and he went on and retrieved it without orders. Glad shortly 
after pointed nicely, but nothing was found and he soon 
moved on, Then London whirled and made one of his styl- 
ish points just as a bird was flushed by Mitchell close to him, 
but he stood staunch, and Tallman, to order, put up another 
one in front of him. This was very good. Then London 
again got a beautiful point, Glad half backing and half point- 
ing. Tallman, to order, flushed the bird, which was not shot 
at. Glad then made a point, but was not quite rigid. Mitchell 
flushed and killed the bird, which Glad retrieved. While the 
judges were consulting London swung out a short distance 
and pointed, but he did not need this, as the judges ordered 
them up and awarded him the heat. Down one hour and 
twenty-six minutes. This was avery interesting heat, and 
Gladsome, had he been steady, would have stood a fair chance 
of winning it, as he showed some grand work. His handler, 
Mr. Mitchell, found fault with the decision and made some 
remarks in the heat of the moment that he afterward apolo- 
gized for, and the matter was overlooked. We then went to 
lunch, which was spread in the yard at the Model Farm. 

LORNA AND CurEeF.—After lunch this brace was put down in 
the stubble south of the house, and worked through into a 
cornfield, where a single bird was flushed by the 2 ges; and 
while waiting for the dogs to come back and find the rest of 
the bevy, which was supposed to be there, the spectators 
flushed a bevy a short distance in the rear, which went into a 
thicket: then a large bevy got up in front of us. Following 
the tirst bevy, Chief found first and pointed nicely a single 
bird, which was flushed to order, London backing him in 
good style. Chief then challenged, but got too close and 
scored a flush; he then made a good point; Miller, to order, 
flushing the bird, which he killed, and Chief retrieved it very 
well. Lorna now took her turn and pointed one, but Hemion 
failed to bring it to — Lorna then flushed one, and soon 
after another got up close to her. She then pointed very 
stylishly, and Chief refused to back and went on and stole 
the point. Miller flushed the bird to order and missed it, 
when Chief took two or three jumps after it, but at once 
dropped to order. The judges then compared notes, and 
awarded the heat to Lorna. own forty minutes. 

BrRoOcK AND ForEMAN.—The result of this heat was quite a 
surprise, as Foreman is known to be one of the best perform- 
ers at the meeting, but he had not been worked for a few days, 
and was very rank, and not under good control, while Brock, 
although this was the first term that he had been shot over by 
his handler, did some first-class work and made no mistakes. 
They were put down in the sedge near a cornfield, and Fore- 
man swung wide, while Brock went straight to the large 
bevy, that we had flushed. and pointed them in good style, 
and Foreman backed him nicely. Bonnell flushed and missed 
with both barrels, and Taliman winged one, which Foreman 
retrieved very well. Following after them, Foreman took a 
long swiag along the fence, while Brock went straight to 
them, and got a good point. Foreman, brought up to back, 
did not see him, and also pointed. As the handlers came up, 
a single bird flushed near the dogs, but both remained staunc 
and Bonnell, to order, flushed a bird in front of them, an 
winged with the second barrel, Brock retrieving it very care- 
fully. He then swung round on the side hill, and again 
pointed a single bird, which flushed as his handler came up. 
‘Chey were then ordered up, and the heat was awarded to 
Brock. Down seventeen minutes. 

Prince Hat anD Doc B. were then put down in a field of 
sedge, Halis of good size, and although not a fast dog, he 
moves very well and showed excellent field qualities. Workin 
along the side of a knoll, a bird got up by the judges, an 
soon after the dogs flushed one with Doc a trifie the nearest. 
Hal dropped to wing, but Doc kept on. We then beat out 
some stubble, when Doc flushed a single bird. We then took 
quite a turn without finding birds; finally both struck scent 
at about the same time an inted. Both then roaded_up 
to the bevy and again pointed, Hal in capital style, while Doc 
was unsteady, and after a few seconds he blinked his birds, 
and the heat was awarded to Prince Hal. Down forty-five 
minutes. 

TRINKET AND MaipA.—This heat was another —. to 
us at least, for we had seen Maida both in public and private 
do such capital work, that we felt sure that she would win, 
but Trinket let out a link and fairly earned the victory. 
They were put down at the edge of some woods, and worked 
toward the bevy that was found by Hal and Doc B. Swing- 
ing round the corner of the woods, Maida made one of her 
graceful points, and Trinket backed her in capital style, but 
nothing was found, and Maida scored a false point. They 
were worked along a ditch, where Trinket challenged, but 
the birds got up wild before she could locate them. Follow- 
ing them across the road, quite an excitement was created 
by a heifer, a black one, which took a sudden fancy to Dr. 
Rowe, and with head and tail up she went for him at full 
speed. It is — needless to say that the Doctor re 
aside from the path, but in doing so he landed in a ditch flat 
on his back, which was considerably hurt. It was feared 
that he was seriously injured, and he was assisted to the house, 
but he soon recovered. The heifer, foiled in her attempt upon 
him, went for us, but of course we stood firm and esca) 
harm. We then followed the birds into some woods, when 
Maida challenged, but the bird was flushed by the handlers 
before she had located it. She then swung wide, and made 
a beautiful point to a single bird, which flushed as we came 
up. Meantime Trinket got a point, but was-a trifle unsteady 
when the bird was flushed. We-then turned back, and on a 
bare piece of ground Trinket made a capital point to a single 
bird, and Maida backed her grandly. This was a very good 
piece of work, We then crossed the road, and Trinket pointed 
a harein good form. After consultation the judges awarded 
the heat to Trinket. Down twenty-three minutes. 

RALEIGH AND POLLUX were at once put down on stubble 
which was drawn blank. Then beating through a cornfield 
into some tall weeds, Raleigh put up a brace of birds and 
dropped to wing. When we came up the rest of the bevy 
flushed. Meantime Pollux, who was a short distance below, 
half pointed, and then roaded in grand style quite a distance, 
and was joined by Raleigh who also roaded, but the birds 
flushed wild along distance ahead of them. Pollux then 
went over a fence, and dropped on point to a single bird, that 
flushed itself before the judges came up, and oe no credit, 
but they saw the flush that he e€ soon r. Raleigh 
soon after swung round and pointed toward us, and Pollux 
was called up to back. When Wanmaker with commendable 
fairness told the Captain that the dog was fac: but he 
could not see Raleigh, and sent Pollux down win right on to 
him, and the birds flushed just as he caught sight of Ral 
and backed, both dogs dropped to nicely. Wor! 
down wind, Pollux wheeled round and made a capital point 
facing us. Capt. McMurdo flushed the bird to order and 
missed it. pares then pointed where a bird had just been 
flushed, while Pollux ran into one, and was then up to 
back, and did so in good style. We then worked Warqas® 
some pines, and crossing a fence Raleigh put up abevy, : 





to wing. Then ing ae he —- false. We then made 
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“Moving on Croxteth pointed in a crouching attitude that was one of the most singular that we have ever seen. Rookh, not to be outdone, copied his position almost exactly. ‘ This 
was warmly praised by all, and Mr. Tracy at once transferred the wonderful picture to his portfolio, and we shall produce it next week, with the assuranee that itis no fancy sketch, but 
a faithful representation of the dogs and their positions.”"—FoREST AND STREAM, Nov. 30, page 353. 





MR. GEORGE W. POST’S LIVER AND WHITE DOG “TICK.” 
Winner of Second Prize in the E. F. T. C. Derby. 





MR. J. W. FOSTER’S BLACK, WHITE AND TAN DOG “GLADSOME.”: 
Divided Third Prize with Lalla Rookh in E. ¥. T. C. All-Aged Stakes, pate. = 
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we followed, and he got a F pen but soon moved on and 
roaded up a running bird and located it nicely; Pollux backed 
him. Wanmaker flushe’ to order and killed, and Pollux was 
ordered to retrieve, but he refused, andthe heat was awarded 
to Raleigh. Down an hour and seven minutes,. This ended 
the second series. Following is the summary: 

Tom beat Shadow. 

London beat Gladsome. 

Lorna beat Chief. 

Brock beat Foreman. 

Prince Hal beat Doc B. 

Trinket beat Maida. 

Raleigh beat Pollux. 


. Third Series. 


Tom AND Lonpon.—This heat was the commencement of 
the third series and we expected to see some good work, 
especially from this brace, both of whom had shown up 
grandly in their previous heats. It was nearly five o’clock 
when they were put down, and the birds were running to 
roost, which made it impossible to give them a fair trial, as 
with few exceptions, birds will not lie to the dog at this time 
of day. They were cast off in thick woods, where London got 
too close to a bird and it flushed. Tom was more fortunate, for 
he got a point toasingle, which Wanmaker flushed. Then Tom 

ointed, London backing him nicely, but no bird was found. 

om soon again pointed false, and a moment later both 

ointed where birds evidently had been, but they had gone. 

Ve then beat up the road that led toward home, without re- 
sult except that Tom scored a flush on a single bird. They 
were then taken up for the night. 

Thursday morning the weather was delightful, with a fresh 
breeze from the southeast. Leaving the hotel at half past 
eight we drove to the ground where the Members’ Stake was 
begun, and cast off the dogs in a field of sedge and pines at a 
fiew minutes past nine. Tom’s nose was dry and hot, and 
although he was better of his lameness he still was suffering, 
but pluckily kept going, although it was evident that he could 
not smell them. ondon soon found a nice bevy, which he 
pointed in elegant style. Tom coming up behind him also 
»ointed, although the judges gave him credit for only a back. 

allman to order flushed a fair bevy and winged one, which 
London retrieved very carefully. e then went on a few 
rods and again pointed a running bird, which he roaded out 
in capital style, finally establishing his point with his head in 
the air and every hair on him showing that he meant business. 
Tom, who had backed him while roading, came up and 
went round him and the bird, but could smell nothing. 
Tallman to order flushed the bird just in front of his 
dog. This was a very good piece of work. Tom 
seemed to realize that he could not smell them, 
for he made a false point, London backing him, and it seemed 
tous that he pointed thinking that there might be a bird 
there and not because he got any scent. Then working into 
some woods. London made another stylish point, which Tom 
backed inelegant style. Tailman flushed to order four birds, 
but did not shoot. Tom then challenged, and two birds 
flushed near him, and he dropped to wing. Some thought that 
London flushed these birds, but he was at least twenty feet 
beyond him, and the birds got up within a few feet of Tom, 
one of them partly behind him and one between him and the 
spectators. London then pointed under a fallen tree top, and 
Tom, coming up on the other side, aiso pointed in capital style. 
Wanmaker in going to his dog flushed the bird. London then 
swung for another tree top, and again pointed, Tallman flush- 
ing the bird to order. We then turned back toa pine knoll, 
where Tom flushed a single bird and at once pointed, but the 
judges did not see the bird, and scored him a false point in- 
stead of aflush. London then flushed a bird just as the judges 
announced him the winner of the heat. Down altogether 
an hour and two minutes. 

LORNA AND BROCK were at once put down, and worked 
through a cornfield into some sedge, where Brock challenged 
and Lorna made a capital point to a nice bevy, Brock backing 
her in goodstyle. The birds were flushed to order by Hemion, 
who missed them. Following them over a fence, we left the 
horses, and when we found the dogs, they were both pointing 
close together, with Lorna a half length ahead. This was 
very pretty, and both were scored a point. We then swung 
back toward the horses, and Brock got a good point, which 
Lorna half backed. Bonnell flushed to order and killed a 
bird, which Lorna retrieved fairly well. A little further on, 
Brock scored a flush, and then Lorna, down by a gully, ran 
into a bevy, and two or three got up when she stopped. 
Brock then came up and flushed the rest of them. This was 
bad work, as the dogs had the wind, and both should have 
pointed. Working toward them, two or three flushed wild 
ahead of Brock, but we did not think himtoblame. Wethen 
made quite a circle without result, but finally both dogs 

inted a bevy, which were flushed an1marked down. Work- 
ing toward them, Lorna pointed, and Brock coming up, also 
pointed, or becked, we could not see him well enough 
to determine which, but as the bird got up close to 
Brock, the judges divided the, honors equally. Lorna 
took a few steps and again pointed a single bird, which 
Hemion flushed to order and killed. Lorna, ordered to retrieve, 
ran into a bird which got up, she then retrieved her bird in 
— form. After consulting, the judges awarded the heat to 

rna. Down fifty-four minutes. 

PRINCE HaL AND TRINKET were now ordered down, and 
Trinket soon got a point on a single bird, which flushed as her 
handler came up. Then working through the pines, we crossed 
the road into a stubble which, with some weeds, was drawn 
blank. We then turned south down a run, when Trinket 
made a nice point, which Hal backed insplendidstyle. Trinket 
then commenced roading, with Hal backing nicely, but asshe 
did not find them quite so soon as we thought she ought, he 
swung out and located them in grand style. Whaite flushed 
to order and killed, and Ha! retrieved very well, although it 
took him some time to findthebird. Trinket then half pointed, 
Hal refusing to back, for which we thought he should not be 
penalized as Trinket was not rigid. Trinket soon moved on, 
and the svectators coming up, flushed a bird close by. The 
judges censulted and awarded the heat to Trinket. Down 

orty-four minutes. This finished the third series, as Raleigh 
had abye. Following is the summary: 

London beat Tom. 

Lorna beat Brock. 

Trinket beat Prince Hal. 


Raleigh a bye. 
Fourth Series. 


LONDON AND CROXTETH.—As we approached the end each 
successive heat was watched with absorbing interest. There 
were now but five left in, four setters and one pointer; “each 
had won three heats, and conclusively shown by their per- 
formances that in no event could the honors of vietory, b 
any accident or freak of fortune, be unworthily bestowed. 
Many good ones had dropped out, but there were none left in 
the race who were undeserving this appellation. Croxteth, 
who had gallantly won a prize, was now to com- 

ete with the setters who had won an equal number of heats. 

oth he and the handsome London had completely won the 
hearts of all, and we many times heard the wish expressed 
that the honors of first place could be equally divided between 
them. After lunch we went down the road to the creek, and 
aa off the dogs, worked over the knoll, where Countess 
and Billy Flint finished their heat. Gaining the top of the 
knoll, they beat a cornfield, and as they came into the sedge 
beyond Croxteth dropped to a nice bevy, which was flushed, 
to order, just in front of him. _He was in tall grass, and Lon- 
don could not see him, and had no opportunity to back. This 


was a grand send off for Croxteth, as the birds were down 
wind from him. Following the birds, which’ settled in the 
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woods, London found them first, and pointed in faultless style. 
Croxteth was brought up to back, but refused, and moved 
pe to London, when he took a step or two and a bird flushed 
close to them, and then the rest got up. - Crossing aay. 
after them, Croxteth pointed a single bird, London backing 
him nicely. Thurtle, to order, flushed the bird, which he 
killed, Croxteth was unsteady to shot, but at_ once dropped 
to order. He then retrieved the bird very well. We thenswun 
round, and crossing the road moved on up a branch, an 
worked over a great deal of ground without result. Finally, 
as we were climbing a steep bank covered with heavy timber, 
London challenged at the top, and dropped on point a few 
seconds before a large bevy rose just infront of him. They 
were down wind, and this was a very creditable perform- 
ance. Following them up, Croxteth pointed under a fallen 
tree top, and London backed him, but nothing was found and 
the point was scored as false. At the next tree top there was 
a bird, and Croxteth made one of his grand points, which 
London instantly honored in his best style, and Thurtle went 
in and flushed the bird. This was a picture worth going a 
long distance to see. Then both, some little distance apart, 
pointed, and Thurtle, to order, flushed four birds in front of 
Croxteth, when the rest got up wild. Then both pointed 
where some of the birds had fiushed. A little further on Lon- 
don pointed a single bird, Croxteth came up and half backed 
him, when London moved a step or two and Croxteth went 
up to him, and the bird flushed close to them. The judges 
consulted and awarded the heat to London. Down one hour 
and fifty-eight minutes. 

LORNA AND RALEIGH.—This brace was at once put down, 
and had gone but a short distance when, at nearly the same 
instant, they struck the scent of a large bevy and pointed it in 
good style. The birds were flushed to order and marked 
down in some woods, where we followed them. Raleigh got 
a little scent, and stopped to order and half pointed. As we 
came up a bird was flushed some little distance from him, and 
his handler claimed a point, but the judges disallowed it. 
Moving on a few steps, he again pointed, but nothing was 
found. Then, working up a gully, he made a capital point to 
a brace of birds. which Wanmaker flushed to order, winging 
one of them, which Raleigh failed to find,as it ran among 
other birds. Lorna then got a point, but as Raleigh came up 
and also pointed, she moved a step, and catching sight of him, 
backed him nicely. They then roaded a few steps, when Lorna 
made a grand point, which Raleigh instantly honored in capi- 
tal style. Hemion flushed the bird to order and missed. This 
was a very pretty piece of work. We then took along tramp, 
without finding birds, and as it was getting late, the dogs 
were ordered up for the night, and-we returned to the hotel. 

On Friday morning they were again put down close to the 
village, where a large bevy was found, which flushed wild 
beyond the dogs and flew toward the village. ——— round 
after them both dogs got a point, from which the birds were 
flushed to order. Lorna then pointed a single bird, and 
Raleigh backed her nicely. Raleigh then went on to some 
thick weeds and got a guod point on a bird that Lorna was 
roading. Wanmaker flushed the bird to order, but did not 
shoot. Raleigh soon nailed another one very nicely, which 
after some little time was flushed by his handler. The 
judges then consulted and awarded the heat to Raleigh. 

own altogether two hours and eleven minutes. Trinket 
having a bye this concluded the fourth series, Following is 
the summary: 

Fourth Series. 

London beat Croxteth. 

Raleigh beat Lorna. 

Trinket a bye. 

Fifth Series. 


RALEIGH AND TRINKET were at once put down on the same 
birds. Trinket scored first with a gamy point, from which a 
single bird was flushed to order. Raleigh next made a nice 
point but nothing was found and it was scored false. Trinket 
then got ina flush, and shortly after she made a cast up a hill 
and pointed a bird, Raleigh backing her in good style. 
Raleigh then made a gamy point on what proved to be some 
chickens. We thenturned back and worked along a ditch, 
when Trinket ran into some birds and flushed them, but this 
was down wind and she was not to blame. She then swung 
up the hill and dropped on point very nicely to a brace of 
birds, which flushed a few seconds later. The judges then 
ordered up the dogs and awarded the heat to Trinket. Down 
twenty-five minutes. ‘This concluded the fifth series, London 
having a bye. Following is the summary. 


Fifth Series. 
Trinket beat Raleigh. 
London a bye. 

Sixth Series. 


LONDON AND TRINKET.—This was the deciding heat for first 
place. London was looked upon by nearly all as a sure win- 
ner, for he had steadily improved in the quality of his work 
all through. Trinket, on the other hand, had not, in her pre- 
vious heat, done so well as she had been — and as she 
showed signs of coming in season, it was evident that her 
chances to win were not very bright. They were cast off in 
the sedge, and worked toward a ditch that was bordered by 
thick weeds. When London came to the ditch he crossed it, 
and with the wind on his quarter, he raced up the opposite 
side quite a distance, and catching the scent from a large 
bevy, swung his head in their direction, and with shortened 
stride, located them, and striking a beautiful attitude, with 
one fore foot raised, he made one of the grandest points of 
the meeting, which he held staunchly until we came up. 
Trinket crossed the ditch. and catching sight of him, backed 
a short time, and then turned into the weeds and 
commenced roading. Tallman flushed the birds to order, 
and they settled in a garden at the head of the ditch. Fol- 
lowing them up, both dogs were cast off, but London winded 
them first, and half pointed, he then drew a short distance, 
and again pointed in superb style, Trinket backing him 
very nicely. After admiring the beautiful — awhile, 
the birds were flushed by Tallman, who killed one, which 
Trinket retrieved. We then followed the birds into some 
woods, where Trinket flushed one going down wind, and 
jumped for it, but at once dropped to order. A little further 
on, she put up another one and was again unsteady. ‘The 
judges then ordered them up and awarded the heat to ndon, 
announcing himas the winner of first prize. Down, fifteen 
minutes. wing to the condition of inxet, Mr. Mitchell 
properly withdrew her from further competition. This ended 
the sixth series. The following is the summary: 

London beat Trinket and wins first prize. 

As Daisy Laverack had been withdrawn this left only Glad- 
some, Tom and Croxteth to compete for second place, and 
they were run in the order named. 

GLADSOME AND TomM.—This brace was ordered down in the 
woods among the scattered birds, where the last heat was fin- 
ished. Both dogs are too fast when among scattered birds, 
and these birds had lain for some time within hearing of the 
noise of the crowd. and when the dogs raced over the 
leaves four were flushed in quick succession, three by Glad 
and one by Tom. We then crossed the road and worked 
east through some sedge, when Glad half pointed, and Tom 
backed him, but nothing was found. Then shaping our 
course toward Model Farm, Glad made a cast along some 
woods and challenged, but soon moved on and several birds 
flushed just in front of him. He then took a fewsteps and 
the rest of the bevy got up between him and the tors, 
who had taken a short cut. Following up the birds Glad made 
a false point, and Tom soon followed suit, but a little distance 
further on he madea nice point to a single bird, which was 
flushed to order, He then flushed a bird andstarted after it but 
turned back toorder, Taking a short rest, the dogs were 
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flushed, and Glad- made a 
int. Tom was called up to back, but it'was some 


again cast off, when Tom a 
capital 
time before he got there, and the bird was flushed to order. 
Tom, coming round, made a very stylish point, but it proved 
to be false.. Glad then got a point, but moved on and scored 
a flush, and soon after he put up another one. This was get- 


ting rather tedious, and Tom, thinking it time something was 
done, picked up a bird that had been killed a’ day or two 
before, and brought it in. Wethen turned back, and Glad 
gota oaptint point to a single bird, which Mitchell flushed to 
order, Glad was a trifle unsteady to wing. We then crossed 
the creek to a pea patch, just north of the house, where Tom, 
down wind, ran into three birds, which he took after at his 
best speed, but he soon came back and the rest of the bevy 
flushed before him, and he again chased, which put him out 
of the race, and the heat was awarded to Gladsome. Down 
two hours and five minutes. We then went to lunch. 
GLADSOME AND CROXTETH. md money now lay be- 
tween these two, and they were put down in the stubble north. 
of the house, and worked to the birds that were flushed 
by Tom. Croxteth jumped into a ditch, anda bird flushed 
from the opposite bank, but he did not hear it, and when hé 
clambered out of the ditch he pointed, but the judges did not 
see the bird, and only scored him a false point. Gilad also 
scored the same, as he also pointed at the same place. After 
looking some time in vain for the rest of the birds, we turned 
north. Glad was the first to find, and he pointed nicely, 
Croxteth ane him in good style. The birds, three in num- 
Aer, were flushed to order. Croxteth found the next one, but 
flushed it. Glad then got a nice point on a single bird, Crox- 
teth backing him nicely, and Mitchell flushed the bird to 
order. Croxteth then made a grand point, which Glad hon- 
ored, but there was no bird there, and Croxteth soon moved 
on. We then turned south, and Mitchell walked into a large 
bevy, which was followed. Glad found them first, and 
pointed a single bird, which Croxteth flushed as he 
cgowded ahead of him to get the scent. Glad then 
ushed one, and soon after he pointed false, and 
Croxteth backed him. Moving on, a bird was flushed 
near the dogs, but it was so thick that we could not see which 
was to blame. Gladsome then scored another false point, 
which Croxteth backed in grand style. Moving on, Glad ran 
into a bird, and a step or two further on he flushed another. 
Then turning into some weeds he pointed one, and Croxteth 
backed him. Then Croxteth made a grand point to a single 
bird, which flushed wild as his handler came up. Glad then 
pointed, and Croxteth backed him. The bird was flushed to 
order, but not shot at. Croxteth then pointed and Glad 
backed him. Croxteth was a trifle unsteady to wing, but 
dropped to order. While we were standing here the rest of the 
bevy got up just below us. Following them up, Croxteth 
inted where they got up, and roaded out some birds that 
id not fly, in grand style. Two of them flushed close by him, 
but he moved on a few steps and located another one, which 
Thurtle flushed to order and killed. Just as we moved on 
several] more got up all around us. Following them Glad 
flushed one, and a few steps further on another one. He then 
pointed, and as Croxteth came up he moved and both roaded 
in og style for some distance, but the bird had undoubt- 
edly flushed wild, as it wasnot found. We then turned back 
through some pines, where first Glad and then Croxteth scored 
false points. ‘Then down by a branch, Croxteth challenged, but 
the bird _ up before he had locatedit. Hethenswung into the 
pinesan inted in grand style, Glad backing him, but nothing 
wasfound. Glad then made a handsome point to a hare, 
which Croxteth backed. Glad then made a cast to the bank 
of the creek, where he pointed a small bevy very nicely, and 
Croxteth backed him in good style. Mitchell flushed to order 
and missed. Glad then swung round into a path and pointed 
false. Croxteth then made a high-headed point to a bevy, 
and Glad came up and also pointed. Thurtle flushed to order 
and killed very neatly. Both dogs were steady. Then we 
turned into the thick pines where a bird was flushed near the 
dogs, but we could not see which wasto blame. Croxteth 
then made a grand _— to a single, which Thurtle flushed to 
order and Croxteth dropped to wing. Working out tothe 
edge of the woods both dogs were found on point, and each 
handler claimed the point, but as no bird was found neither 
insisted upon the justice of his claim. We then swung round 
by an old mill where Thurtle and his dog flushed a bird. Just 
then the spectators flushed a bevy, which was followed, and 
Glad scored a flush in thick weeds, and soon another one got 
up close to him, and he was unsteady. The judges then con- 
sulted and awarded the heat to Croxteth and announced him 
as winner of second prize. Down nearly three hours. This 
finished:the eighth series. Following is the summary: 
Croxteth beat Gladsome and wins second pri 
Quite a discussion now arose as to which 


rize. 
aoe were eligible 
to compete with Gladsome for third prize. 


Croxteth had 


' beaten only the pointers Monarch, Rab and Lalla Rookh, but 


under the rule, which some of those present did not compre- 
hend, the withdrawal of Trinket could not deprive the dogs 
beaten by her from competing for third place if in the opinion 
of the judges they had a chance to win. Trinket had beaten 
Diana II., Maida, Prince Hal, and Raleigh, but after the mat- 
ter was settled the judges decided that none of them was so 

ood as Lalla Rookh, and she and Gladsome were called up to 

ecide which should have third place, but instead of running 
they announced that they had agreed to divide and the judges 
thereupon announced that Gladsome and Lalla Rookh were 
equal winners of third prize. This brought the All-Aged 
Stake to a conclusion. Following is the summary: 


POINTERS. 
First Series. 
Croxteth beat Monarch. 
Rab beat Bravo. 
Lalla Rookh beat Lady Dufferin. 


Second Series. 
Croxteth beat Rab. 
Lalla Rookh a bye. 

Third Series. 


$ pees beat Lalla Rookh and wins the pointer cup, value 
100. ; 
SETTERS. 
First Series. 

Tom beat Don Pedro. 

Shadow beat Lincoln IT. 

London beat Daisy Laverack. 

Gladsome beat Donner’s Bessie. 

Lorna beat Racket. 

Chief beat Dashing Rover. 

Brock beat Smut LI.—withdrawn. 

Foreman beat Buckalew. 

Prince Hal beat Plantagenet—withdrawn. 

Doc B. beat Elcho III. 

Trinket beat Diana IT. 

Maida beat Luna May. 

Raleigh beat Adams’s Bessie. 


Pollux a bye. 

Second Series. 
Tom beat Shadow. 
London beat Gladsome. 
Lorna beat Chief. 
Brock beat Foreman. 
Prince Hal beat Doc B. 
Trinket beat Maida. 
Raleigh beat Pollux. 


London beat Tom. 
Lorna beat Brock. 


Trinket beat Prince Hal. 
Raleigh « bye. 


Third Series. 
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Fourth Series. 


London beat Croxteth, 
Lorna beat Raleigh, 
Trinket a bye. 
Fifth Series, 


Trinket beat Raleigh. 
London a bye. 
Sixth Series. — 
London beat Trinket and wins first prize, $250. 


Seventh Series, 
Gladsome beat Tom. 
Croxteth a bye. 
* Eighth Series. 


Croxteth beat Gladsome and wins seeond prize, $150. Glad- 
some and Lalla Rookh divide third, $100, 


THE DERBY. 


On Saturday, the 25th, the running for the Derby com- 
menced. Eighteen of the sixty nominations filled and they 
-were drawn to run as follows: 

Dasnaine Mascorrte. Chas. P. Stokes, Richmond, Va.—Black, 
white and tan English setter bitch, August 6 (Dr. Syntax- 
Neilson’s Rose), 

against 

Sir Joun. J. Otto Donner, New York.—Orange and white 

English setter dog, January (Ranger II.-Mallard’s Belle). 





Presse. Prof. H. J. Rice, Brooklyn, New York.—Blue 
belton English setter bitch, Sept. 14 (Count Noser-Maple). 
against 
Byron. Wm. Mahone, Jr., Petersburg, Va.—Red Irish set- 
ter dog, Aug. 11 (D’Jonce-Jane). 





DASHING THEO. Chas. P. Stokes, Richmond, Va.—Black, 
white and tan English setter dog, August 6 (Dr. Syntax- 
Neilson’s Rose), 

against 

Lapie Fayne. Dr. 8. Fleet Speir, Brooklyn, N. Y.—Blue 

belton English setter bitch, August 30 (Emperor Fred-Wanda. 





Tick. George W. Post, Brooklyn, N. Y.—Liver and white 
dog, May (Bob-Dido), 
against 
CoLONEL NosBLE. Chas. Antoine, New York.-—-Black, white 
and tan English setter dog, July 18 (Count Noble-Nellie). 


Roy. Edward E. Hardy, Boston, Mass.—White, with black 
head English setter dog, June 9 (Pindee-Flora), 
against 
St. Etmo IV. Dr. 8. Fleet Speir, Brooklyn, N. Y.—Black, 
white and tan English setter dog, April 20 (St. Elmo-Clio). 





Countrss MayII. Luther Adams, Boston, Mass.—Black, 
and white English setter bitch, April 12. (Drake-Countess 


May) 
= against 


DaRKNEss. E.S. Wanmaker, Elmwood, N. C.--Black bitch, 
June 15 (Chipps-Nettie). 





Lorna Doone. Spencer M. Nash, New York.—Orange bel- 
ton English setter bitch, June 4 (Royal-Madge), 
against 
Mea. Charles J. Stewart, Jamaica, N. Y.—Red Irish setter 
bitch, July (Chief-Beesey). 





Eusa. Edward E. Hardy, Boston, Mass.—Black, white and 
tan English setter bitch, April 6 (Drake-Countess May), 
against 
Serton. A. E. Godeffroy, Guymard, N. Y.—Liver and 
white dog, May 12 (Croxteth-Vinnic). 





ISABELLA II. Wm. H. Thayer, Bristol, R. I.—Blue, gray 
and tan English setter bitch, May 31 (Schuyler-Isabella), 
against 


LALLA Rooxu. Luke W. White, Bridgeport, Conn.—Lemon 
and white bitch, December (Sensation’s Son-Grace). 





This was a grand showing for the number of entries and a 
larger proportion than generally come to the post. Two of 
these, Dashing Mascotte and Dashing Theo., owing to the ex- 
pulsion of their handler, Mr. Mitchell, did not run. Pebble 
and Lady Fayne were withdrawn, and Lorna Doone failed 
to appear. This left only thirteen in. Both Sir John and 
Byron won their heats without running, and* 

Tick AND COLONEL NOBLE were the tirst brace down. Tick 
is a wiry-looking dog, without much style, but he has consid- 
erable speed and a good nose, and has had a great deal of 
work. ewas handled by John Bunnell, of Forked River, 
N. J. Colonel Noble is a splendid-looking animal, with quite a 
turn of speed. He also ranges well, and with more experience 
will undoubtedly turn out a good one. He was handled by 
J. T. Miller, of Montvale, N. z They were ordered down just 
east of the village, and the field, as well as the woods, was 
drawn blank, and after a long and fatiguing tramp, during 
which no birds were found, we reached the Model Farm, 
where Bunnell walked into a bevy, and before he realized 
that he was at a field trial he let them have it and killed one, 
which, by order of the judges, he went and picked up. Fol- 
lowing them up, Noble made a capital point, which was well 
backed by Jick; but no bird was found, and the point was 
scored as false. Tick then pointed a single bird, which flushed 
when the judges came = soe were then ordered up, and 
the heat was awarded to Tick. Down two hours and twenty- 
five minutes. 


Roy anp St. Eimo IV. were the next brace. Both dogs 


«move very well and show considerable speed and range and 


are quite stylish. They are very evenly matched in these 
qualities, and the heat was well contested. Roy was handled 
by H. G. Corbett, of Shadweil, Va., and St. Elmo by E. H. 
Haight. They were put down in a weedy field where some 
birds had been marked. Both started off at a good gait. 
Roy, going down wind, flushed a bird and at once stopped to 
wing and remained steady. No more birds were found and 
we turned south. Roy half pointed in some tall grass near a 
ditch, but nothing was .ound. We then drew the large 
— field south of the house, but finding nothing went to 
lunch. 

Starting out after lunch they were again cast off, and the 
next brace (Countess May II. and Darkness), were also turned 
down, to assist in finding birds. Darkness half pointed, and 
May backed her superbly at a distance of seventy-five yards. 
Meantime St. Elmo found the bevy and pointed them and 
Roy backed him, both doing their work in a very stylish 
manner. Haight flushed the birds to order and killed one, 
both dogs behaving very well. The other brace were then 
taken up, and Roy and St. Elmo were worked toward the 
birds, which had settled in some woods. Roy was the first 
to find, when he made a good point, which was well backed 
by St. Elmo. Corbett flushed the birds to order, and scored a 
miss and both dogs drop: to shot. St. Elmo then ran into 
a bird and aosgped to wing. The rest of ‘the bevy then got 
up all around us. We followed them, and St. Elmo haif 


inted and then moved a little, and the bird flushed and 

aight killed it. Moving on a little further, St. Elmo made 
a grand point to a single, which was flushed to order. They 
were then orderea up and the heat was awarded to St. Elmo 
IV. Down one hour. ; 

Countess May Il. anp Darkness.—This brace had been 
dewn a short time during the last heat, but were not under 


judgment. May isa very pretty animal. She has not much 
speed and is over cautious, but she will outgrow th‘s, and 

ould her speed increase, she will make a capital performer. 
Darkness is a fair looking animal of good size. She is quite 
fast and ranges well, has a good nose and is very stylish 
when on game. They were put down in some pines, and May 
soon pointed very nicely and Darkness backed her. Capt. 
McMurdo, to order, flushed a large bevy and missed them, 
May dropping to shot, and Darkness remaining steady. 
Darkness then half poiuted and was feeling the air, when a 
bird flew out of a tree over her. This was a very good per- 
formance, and showed that she had a good nose. ay backed 
her nicely, and both were steady to wing. Darkness then 
roaded out a bird very nicely, and located it in capital stvle. 
Wanumaker flushed it to order and missed. They were then 
ordered up and the heat was awarded to Darkness, Down 
fifteen minutes. Lorna Doone not being present, the heat 
was given to Meg. 

ELSA AND SEFTON.—This brace were at once put down. 
Elsa, who was handled by Capt. McMurdo, is a nice moving 
little animal with good style and first-class nose. She is not 
so fast us Sefton, who gets over the ground at a great rate. 
He isalarge dog and not yet developed. His style on game 
is very similar to that of his sire, Croxteth. He moves very 
well, and if he goes all right will undoubtedly be heard from 
again. He was handled by Philip Thurtle. Elsa started off 
with a point where birds had been flushed. She then pointed 
a single bird, which flushed wild. Sefton then made a cast 
ahead and made a capital point to a bird which Thurtle 
flushed to order and missed. Both were steady to wing and 
shot. Working on in the pines several birds started from the 
trees and the dogs were ordered out into the open, where the 
spectators flushed a bevy, which were followed, but were not 
found. The judges then consulted and ordered the dogs up 
and awarded the heat to Sefton. Down one hour. 

IsABELLA II. AND LALLA ROOKH were then callled for, 
Isabella who was handled by W. Thayer, of Bristol, R. I., is 
very much like her dam in looks and movements. She has 
not much style, as she hunts with her head low, but she is un- 
doubtedly a very killing dog, among the woodcock and grouse. 
Lalla Rookh we have described as she ran in the All-Aged 
Stake. Isabella had the best of it at the start, as she got a 
good point, and Rookh went ahead and scored a flush. Isabella 
soon had another one fast, and Rookh backed her to order. 
Both were steady when the birds were flushed. They were then 
taken out in the open when both pointed in the sedge, and the 
birds were flushed to order. A little further on Rookh dropped on 
a nice point, and was handsomely backed by Isabella. The 
bird was flushed to order, and both were steady. Moving on, 
Isabella struck a trail and roaded some distance, and Rookh 
was called off the trail and brought up to her, but nothing was 
found and Rookh went back, and taking the scent went 
straight to the bevy, and pointed them in capital style. They 
were flushed to order, and the judges awarded the heat to 
Lolla Rookh. Down, thirty-five minutes. This concluded the 
first series. Following is the summary: 

Sir John beat Dashing Mascott (withdrawn). 

Byron beat Pebble, (withdrawn). 

Dashing Theo. and Lady Fayne (both absent). 

‘Tick beat Colonel Noble. 

St. Elmo IV. beat Roy. 

Darkness beat Countess May. 

Meg beat Lorna Doone (absent). 

Sefton beat Elsa. 

Lalla Rookh beat Isabella I. 


Second Series. 


Sm Joun AND Byron.—This bracé were at once put down. 
Both had won their heats in the first series without running. 
Sir John is a large dog, not yet fully developed. He moves 
very well, and shows that he has a capital nose. He gives 
promise of making an excellent animal when mature. He 
plainiy showed a lack of experience and exhibited a timi‘lity 
that we thought acquired instead of natural. He was handled 
by Martin. Byron, handled by H. O. Butterfield, is quite a 
young dog of great natural ability. He is fairly fast, and ap- 
pears to have a good nose. They were cast off in some woods 
and worked toward some birds that had been marked down. 
Byron was the first to gtrike scent, when he challenged, but 
soon moved on, and roaded awhile very nicely, but got too 
close and flushed the bird. John then made a good point, and 
the bird was flushed to order. Byron then — , but soon 
moved on and roaded out the bird in capital style, finally lo- 
cating it very cleverly. Butterfield flushed the bird to order 
and killedit. John then pointed and Martin also scored a 
kill. Moving on a few steps both dogs pointed nicely. When 
the birds were flushed, Byron dropped to wing and John took 
a step or two back toward his handler. Byron then made a 
cast up the hill and took a nice point, which John did not 
back in very good form as he was not still. When ordered to 
flush, Butterfield failed to find, and the point was scored as 
false. John then half pointed, and backed out. Martin, 
walking up, flushed the bird. They were then ordered up 
and the heat was awarded to Byron. Down twenty-five min- 
utes. This closed the running for the day. 

On Monday morning we left the hotel a few minutes past 
eight, and driving about two miles east, 

ICK AND St. Eto IV. were cast off in a field of sedge. 
After working some distance, St. Elmo ran into a hare, and 
took one or two jumps for it, but at once dropped to order. 
We then took quite a tramp through fields of sedge and stub- 
ble, and then turned into some woods, where St. Elmo made 
a false point, which was well backed by Tick. Wethen caine 
toa field of sedge, and while standing still, a large bevy flushed 
close by us. Following them up, Tick came to a point, and 
St. Elmo half backed him. Both then roaded a short distance, 
when Bunnell flushed the bird, which he killed, and Tick re- 
trieved it very well. A little further on, both dogs made a 
beautiful point. Haight flushed the birds to order and made 
a very neat double, and each dog retrieved one in the best of 
style. Tick then pointed, but soon moved on and commenced 
roading a running bird in capital style. St. Elmo came up, 
but did not appear to smell them. He finally struck it, how- 
ever, and also roaded very nicely, but was not quite so steady 
as Tick. They were then ordered up, and the heat was awarded 
to Tick. Down forty-three minutes. 

DARKNESS AND MEG were then put downin the sedge and} 
swung round to get the wind, and then brought back to where 
Tick and St. Elmo were taken up. Darkness struck the trail,and 
half ee Meg half backed her,and was steadied to order. 
As Wanmaker came up, Darkness moved up and roaded some 
distance in an elegant manner, when she left it, and casting 


her handler came up, when Sefton went in ahead of her and 
pointed the bird, wnich Thurtle flushed and killed, and Sefton 
retrieved it very well. Sefton then swung out to the edge 
and made a nice point to a single bird, which Thurtle flushe 
to order; Sefton soon had another one, which was flushed and 
shot at by Thu tle, who had orders to shoot, but not to kill. 
Sefton at once pinned another one in capital style, and Rookh 
backed him very nicely. The judges, after consulting awhile, 
ordered them on again. Sefton swung into the woods 
and challenged just as several birds flushed be- 
tween him and his handler, and one also got 
up near White and his dog. Rookh then made a very 
stylish point to a brace of birds close to a fence, and Sefton 
backed her in equal style, but as she moved a step he went 
ahead, and one of the birds flushed when he pointed. Rookh 
remained staunch, and the other bird was flushed to order. 
Sefton then swung out to the edge of the woods, and made a 
nice point at a brush heap, but the bird had ru» out into the 
stubble, and he soon moved on, and roaded it out in capital 
style, with Rookh backing and moving along beside him. As 
we followed him, a bird was flushed behind them, and Sefton 
did not turn his head, but kept straight on the trail of the one 
he was after, which was flushed before he had fairly located 
it, and Rookh was a trifle unsteady, but instantly dropped to 
order. This bit of roading by Sefton was a very commendable 
piece of work, and as good as any that we saw at the meeting, 
After consulting, the judges awarded the heat to Lalla Rookh. 
Down one hour and fifty-five minutes. This was one of the 
closest heats of the meeting, and we imagine that the superior 
style of the little beauty pulled her through, for in everything 
else we thought them very nearly equal, This ended the 
second series. Following is the summary: 

Byron beat Sir John. 

Tick beat St. Elmo IV. 

Darkness beat Meg. 

Lalla Rookh beat Sefton. 

i Third Series. 


Byron AND Tick.—After lunch this brace was put down, 
and worked toward the place where the last bevy was flushed. 
When we arrived there Tick challenged and roaded nicely. 
Meantime Byron pointed a portion of the birds, and held them 
for some time, while Tick was roading the rest, which had run 
further on. Finally Butterfield flushed Byron’s bird to order 
and killed one. Then Byron worked ahead of Tick in the 
weeds, anda single bird flushed close by him. Both dogs 
then alternately roaded up to another bird which flushed 
close by them, and Butterfield killed it very neatly, a long 
distance away. Then crossing the creek, Tick pointed a 
single bird, and Byron backed him. The bird was flushed to 
order by Bunnell, and killed. Byron then scored a false point, 
while Tick, who was partly behind him, located one in capital 
style, and Bunnell flushed it to order. We then swung round 
through some woods, when Tick made a capital point to a 
bevy, and Byron coming up also pointed in good stvle. The 
bevy flushed as the handlers came up, and each killed one. 
This was very well done all round. We then went into some 
pines, where Tick pointed a bird that had been killed some 
time before and Byron backed him. Moving ona short dis- 
tance Tick made a nice point to a single bird, which Bunnell 
flushed to order and killed. Tick was just a trifle uneasy 
when the bird flushed. When sent to retrieve he brought it 
in good form. They were then ordered up and the heat was 
awarded to Tick. Down thirty-three minutes. This was a 
capital heat and Ryron, although he has had but little work, 
showed up in grand form. 

DARKNESS AND LALLA ROOKH were then called for, and cast 
off in a field of sedge. Working up the creek to the road, we 
crossed and beat down through the cornfield quite a distance 
without finding birds. We then turned back, when the hand- 
lers flushed a bevy, which we followed back down the creek, 
when both dogs challenged, but nothing was found, and the 
bird: were finally flushed by the judges. We then turned 
back into some sedge, where Rookh challenged and roaded, 
but gave it up, and a little further on she repeated the per- 
formance. Darkness then cast ahead and made an elegant 
point to the bevy that Rookh had been trying to tind. Rockh, 
when she came in sight of her, instantly dropped as if shot. 
Wanmaker flushed the birds to order and killed right and 
left. They were then ordered up, and the heat was awarded 
to Darkness. Down an hour and thirteen minutes, It is but 
fair to Lalla Rookh to say that she had been led arcund in 
chain so long that she had lost much of her ambition and 
| scarcely knew what was required of her: This concluded the 
| third series. Following is the summary: 

Tick beat Byron. 
Darkness beat Lalla Rookh. 


Fourth Series. 


TICK AND DARKNFSS.—This was the deciding heat for first 
place. They were cast off in the woods and worked toward 
the place where the last bevy had settled. Tick was the first 
to find, but he got too close to the bird and it flushed just as 
he dropped. He then moved on and another one got up close 
by him. Meantime, Darkness pointed a brace under a fallen 
tree top, and Wanmaker flushed them to order and missed. 
Darkness then scored a flush. We then turned back and 
Tick made a capital point to a single bird, which Bunnell 
fiushed to order. We then crossed a brook to some sedge, 
where Darkness made a beautiful crouching point, which 
Tick backed in good style. Wanmaker flushed to order and 
killed very neatly. Darkness was ordered to retrieve, but 
Tick evidently thought the order intended for him, and he 
went for it and brought it in good form. They were now 
ordered up and the heat was awarded to Darkness, and she 
was declared the winner of first prizo. Down seventeen min- 
utes. This proved to be the last heat of the meeting, for the 
handlers requested the judges to place the other dogs with- 
out further running, and they awarded the second prize to 
Tick, the third to Lalla Rookh and Byron, and the Heckscher 
Cup to Sefton, and the Eastern Field Trials of 1382 were over. 





A PLEASANT Occasion. - On Sunday evening, November 26, 
several of the prominent residents of this vicinity were the 
guests of the club at dinner and a most enjoyable time was 
spent in discussing the ample repast set before us and listen- 
ing to the eloquent speeches of the silver-tongued orator who 
responded to the toasts. Presid-nt Donner, in response to 
‘ The Eastern Field Trials Club,” briefly stated the objects of 
the association and warmly eulogized the very cordial 
welcome we had received and proposed ‘“‘The Town and Citizens 





ahead a few yards, located her bird in magnificent style. 
Meg was brought up to back, but refused and went in ahead, 
and nosed around and put up the bird. They were then 
ordered up and the heat was awarded to Darkness. Down 
nine minutes. . 

SEFTON AND LALLA Rooku.—This brace were at once put 
down where the other had been takxenup. Rookh swung into 
some sprouts, and pointed, and Sefton backed her in good 

le. She soon moved on, however, and working round to 
where the bevy were flushed, she pointed and roaded a short 
distance, and wasordered on. They werethen worked some dis- 
tance without result, except that Sefton made a grand point in 
some woods, and Rookh backed her in capital style but nothing 
was found, and the point was scored as false. Wethen went 
some distance without finding birds, although both challenged 
once or twice, but could make nothing of it. Finally we came 
toa patch, when Rookh made an elegant point to a bevy 
which Sefton was roading a short distance below. White did 
not see her until he got too close and the birds flushed. when 
Rookh dropped to wing very nicely. The birds went but a 
short distance, and Rookh soon had them again, and Sefton 
backed her in good style. Rookh moved on a step or two as 


of High Point,” which was responded to by Mayor Snow, who 
expressed his pleasure at our visit axd extended a hearty in- 
vitation to all to come again. “Our Judges” brought Col. 
Gordon to his feet and with well chosen words he spoke of the 
healthful benefit accruing from the sports of the field and ad- 
vocated the more general following of them. ‘Our Farmer 
Friends” was eloquently responded to by Mr. A. E. Holton 
who welcomed the visiting sportsmen with open arms and 
cordially invited them to repeat the visit. ‘The Pennsylvania 
Field Trials Association” was Ey responded to by its 
president, Mr. J. Palmer O'Neil. Dr. Rowe ably represented 
‘The Press,” ani Mr. J. M. Tracy spoke for “The Dogs.” 
Adjourning to the parlor, an hour or two was spent in pleasant 
converse and when we parted for the night mutual wishes 
were expressed that next year we might a!i meet again, 


ENGLISH DOGS IN AMERICAN BENCH SHOWS.—The 
managers of the coming Pittsburg, Pa., and Ottawa, Can., 
bench shows are making efforts to secure some English en- 
tries, and tothat end have published a ciroular of invitation 
for distribution in Great Britaim. 
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THE NATIONAL FIELD TRIALS. 


{By telegraph to the ForEsT AND STREAM.] 
GRAND Junction, Tenn., Dec. 4, 1882. 

The fourth annual meeting of the National American Ken- 
nel Club commenced to-day, with a fair attendance. The 
weather has been threatening with an occasional as: 
but not rain enough to —T the running. The work'done, has, 
the most of it, been capital. The birds have been plenty, but 
the vegetation is rank and the spectators cannot see the work 
so well as they could last year. 1 

Following i. list of the dogs in the All-Aged Stakes, in the 
order in which they were drawn: } 

AMERICAN DaN. Joseph Dew, Columbia, Tenn.—Black, 
white and tan English setter dog, 18 months (Lincoln-Daisy 
Dean), 

against 

Don. J. Heron Crossman, New York city.—Black, white 

and tan setter dog, 3 years (pedigree not given). 





GuapsoMeE. J. W. Foster, Leesburg, Pa.—Black, white and 
tan English setter dog, 19 months aac ieee 
against 
Kine Dasu. J. R. Renwicks, Pittsburgh, Pa.—Liver and 
white English setter dog, 4 years (Belton-Stayton’s Floss). 





Bess. J. E. Mask, Hickory Valley, Tenn.—Black setter 
bitch, 3 years (Mask-Vic), 
against 
CAVALIER. Jas. R. Stinson, Chicago, Ill.—Liver and white 
pointer dog, 16 months (Little Ruffian- Flight). 





Sur. P.H. & D. Bryson, Memphis, Tenn.—Black, white 
and tan English setter bitch, 3 years (Druid-Ruby), 
against 
BADEN BADEN. Dr. E. 8. Carr, Gallatin, Tenn.—Liver and 
white English setter dog, 22 months (Lincoln-Blaze). 
J. W. B. Gates, Memphis, Tenn.—Black, white 
Nobie-Peep- 





CARRIE. 
and tan English setter bitch, 18 months (Count 
o’-Day), 

against 

GILDEROY. Geo. C. Marsh, Sycamore, Ill.--White and 

lemon English setter dog, 21 months (Druid-Princess Draco). 





Peep-o’-Day. D. Bryson, Memphis, Tenn.—Biack, white 
and tan English setter bitch, 3144 years (Gladstone-Clip), 
against 
Puytuis. M. D. Walter, Indianapolis, Ind.-—-Black, white 
and tan English setter bitch, 2 years (Rake , 








StTarRTLE. D. D. Saunders, Memphis, Tenn.—Black, white 
and tan English setter dog, 4!¢ years (Gladstone-Juno), 
against 
Grouse. D. C. Plumb, Niagara Falls, N. Y.—Black and 
tan setter dog, 4 years (ped. not given). 





SHor. J. M. Hunt, Hickory Valley, Tenn.—Lemon and 
white English setter dog (age and ped. not given), 


against 
Ind.—Black, white 


Bessie Leg. J. H. Kraft, New Albany, in 
e-Fanny). 


and tan English setter bitch, 5 years (Ra 





Biz. J. 8. Mackintosh, Pittsburgh, Pa.—Red Irish setter 
dog, 4 years (Dash-Flora), 
against 
Count Nosiz. D. C. Sanborn, Dowling, Mich.—Black, 
white and tan English setter dog (Connt Wind’em-Nora). 





The first eight braces were run to-day with the following 
results: 

American Dan beat Don. 

Gladsome beat King Dash. 

Bess beat Cavalier. 

Sue beat Baden Baden. 

Carrie beat Gilderoy. 

Peep-o’-Day beat Phyllis. 

Startle beat Grouse. 

Shot beat Bessie Lee. 


{By Telegraph to the Forest and Stream.] 
GRAND JUNCTION, Tenn., | 
Tuesday Night, Dec. 12, 1882. 5 

It has been cloudy to-day, with a very strong, dry, south 
wind—a very bad day for scent. The dogs have done capital 
work notwithstanding, although birds were hard to find. 
Only one more heat will decide first place for Sue or Peep-o’- 
Day. Count Noble beat Biz. This ended first series. In 
second series American Dan beat Gladsome (withdrawn); 
Sue beat Bess, Carrie J. beat Startle, Peep-o’-Day beat Shot, 
Count Noble a bye. In the third series American Dan beat 
Count Noble, Sue beat Carrie J., Peep-o’-Day a bye. In the 
fourth series Peep-o’-Day beat American Dan, Sue a bye. 
This closed the running for the day. 

Ata meeting of the club on Monday evening the following 
officers were elected for the ensuing year: President, B. I. 
Wilson, Pittsburg, Pa.; Vice-Presidents, Col. W. H. Key, 
Florence, Ala., and J. H. Dew, Columbia, Tenn.; Secretary 
and Treasurer, D. Bryson, Memphis, Tenn. Executive Com- 
mittee—P. H. Bryson, Memphis, Tenn.: Theo. Morford, New- 
ton, N. J.; J. M. Taylor, Lexington, Ky.; D. C. Bergunthal, 
Indianapolis, Ind.; D. C. Sanborn, Dowling, Mich. Board of 
Appeals--Chas. H. Raymond, New York; Luther Adams, 
Boston; Anthony Higgins, Delaware City, Del.; Capt. Pat. 
Henry, Clarksville, Tenn.; Maj. J. W. Renfree, Atlanta, Ga. 
This evening the Derby entries were drawn to run as follows: 

Kate B. Dr. A. F. McKinney, Forest Hill, Tenn.—Black, 
white and tan English setter bitch, April 18 (Count Noble- 
Peep-o’-Day), 


against 
NELLIE Brey. D.C. Sanborn, Dowling, Mich.—Black and 
white English setter bitch, July 18 (Count Noble-Nellie). 





AMERICAN Dan. Jos. H. Dew, Columbia, Tenn.—Black, 
white and tan English setter dog, April 12 (Lincoln-Daisy 
Dean), 

against 

Bess A. J. M. Arant, Hickory Valley, Tenn.—Lemon and 

white English setter bitch, Aug. 10 (Dashing Lion-Amada). 





Riowarp Ill. F. A. Tremaine, Pittsburgh, Pa.—Black, 
white and tan English setter doz, April? (King Dash-Skip), 
against 
Gata. Crawford & Wallace, Memphis, Tenn.—Black, 
— and tan English setter dog, April 18 (Count Noble-Peep- 
o’-Day). , 





Countess Mouure. John D. Ladd, Martin, Tenn.—White 
and lemon English setter bitch, July 18 (Count Noble-Spark), 
against 

Pink B. W. B. Mallory, Memphis, Tenn.—Black and white 
English setter doz, May 15 (Gladstone-Countess Key). 





PRIDE OF MEMPHIS. William Bowles, Jr., Memphis, Tenn. 
—Black, white and tan English setter dog, Oct. 26 (Victor- 


Nellie C.), 
against 


Frank. D. Ferguson, Milwaukee, Wis.—Black and white 
ticked English setter doz, June 15, (Carl-Queen). 





Carry J. Wm. B. Gates, Memphis, Tenn.—Black, white 
_ tan English setter bitch, April 18 (Count-Noble Peep-’o- 
ay) ali : 
an against 





Gus Bonpuv. D.C. Sonborn, Dowling, Mich.—Black and 
white English setter dog, May li (Dashing Bondhu-Novel). 


[By Telegram to Forest and Stream.] 


GRAND JUNCTION, Wednesday, Dec. 6. 
Sue beats Peep-o’-Day and wins first prize. Peep-o’-Day 
beats Carrie J. and wins second prize. American Dan beats 
Shot. American Dan and Carrie J. divide third. | 


ROBBIN’S ISLAND CLUB’S FIELD TRIALS. 


‘(HE Robbin’s Island Club’s Field Trials, open only to mem- 
bers, closed with twelve entries. The trials were post- 
oned from November 15, the date first appointed, to Novem- 
er 27, on account of the unusual amount of foliage upon the 
trees on the island. There was.but one stake—the All-Aged 
Stake. Entrance, $5. First prize,a dog collar suitably en- 
graved; second prize, a dog whip suitably engraved; third 
rize,a dog whistle suitably engraved. The judges were, 
— C. E, Pratt and H. D. Polhemus, Esq., both of Brook- 
n. 
yThe trials were rnn out under the new rules adopted by the 
club. Their peculiar features admit of rapidly running out 
the trials, two series of heats only being called for. The scores 
are all kept antl no ‘‘byes” are allowed. They gave good sat- 
isfaction and will now be permanently ahmed by the club. 
The drawing took place on Saturday night, November 25, and 
resultéd as follows: 

Mr. A. T. Plummer’s Fred against Dr. 8. Fleet Speir’s Ro- 
meo. : 

Mr. A. 8. Swan’s Brighton against Mr. W. B. Kendall’s Mon- 
tague. 

Mr. L. Waterbury’s St. Ives against Mr. H. D. Polhemus’s 
Bob. 

Dr. 8S. Fleet Speir’s Chancellor against Mr. N. D. Putnam’s 
Berkley. 

Mr. W. H. Force’s Doctor against Mr, L. H. Bullard’s Meg. 

Mr. F. E. Taylor’s Douglas against Mr. W. B. Dickerman’s 
Gambol. 

On Sunday afternoon a snow storm cume up, and by Monday 
merning, although the weather had cleared up, there was 
three inches of snow on the ground, and arather unfavorable 
prospect for a successful running presented itself. . The judges 
and members, however, declared themselves in favor of a 
start, and at 5 A. M. the first brace was sent out on the east 
end of the island. Birds were soon found, and from this time 
to the finish they were very plentiful, so much so that it was 
not found necessary to leave this part of the island, the entire 
series of heats being run out on the east end of the island, and 
but a short period of time elapsed between the finding of birds, 
either covey or single birds. and at 12:30 P. M. the first series 
of heats was run through. Refering to their scores, the judges 
decided that the four highest scores were made by Fred, 
Romeo, St. Ives and Montague in the order named. This 
placed the winners among them. All hands now repaired to 
the club house for lunch, leaving the final awards to be made 
later in the day. After lunch the judges made the following 
awards: 

First Prize—Fred. 

Second Prize—Romeo, 

Third Prize—St. Ives. 

This decision gave general satisfaction, and expressions of 
thanks were made to the judges for the very acceptable man- 
ner in which they had performed their duties. Mr. Hinman, 
the superintendent of Robbin’s Island, received many com- 

liments from the members for the fine condition in which he 

ad brought out the dogs of the club. Mr. Hinman hasa way 
of keeping his dogs clean and free from vermin, which is pleas- 
ant, to — the least; he is an extra good handler of dogs. 
Fred was the ‘“‘dark horse,” and was skillfully handled b 
Mr. Plummer. Mr. Taylor’s Douglas acquitted himself wit 
great credit. Montague was another good one. For ranging 
and general field trial qualities, Mr. Waterbury’s St. Ives was 
well to thefront. Mr. Force’s Doctorand Mr. Bullard’s Me 
met with an accident. They happened to strike upon a crip led 
birdand made chase; neither of them had ever done such athing 
before. Of course the well-behaved Romeo did weil. Berkley 
has the speed of a “ghost.” Mr. Polhemus’s Bob is a level- 
headed fellow; he makes a splendid back. Chancellor was 
scored the highest for pace and style." The judges kept the 
scores of each dog, and found it of great advantage when they 
came to make the awards. After the trials were finished the 
members arranged for a general shooting day on Tuesday. The 
weather was fine and birds were found in great abundance in 
all parts of the Island. The club have put out little feeding 
sheds in several localities; they protect the food from the 
weather and act as a shelter for the birds. The judges are 
both ‘‘veterans,” and as such they acknowledged that they 
had never before seen quail so abundant. They congratulated 
the club on the success of their first annual field trial, and 
were gratified to see such a skillful handling of fine dogs by 
amateurs. 


A LOST DOG.—704 East Ciinton street, Elmira, N. Y., 
Nov. 25, 1882.—Coinciding with your views on dog stealing in 
your issue of Nov. 25, I beg to say my pointer dog, shipped 
per U. 8S. Express from Bristol, Bucks county, Pa., Sept. 22 
lk to Elmira, arrived here, was put in their office, from which 
they say he broke loose or out of his box and escaped. The 
immediately advertised him, offering five dollars reward, 
which has failed to find him. All kinds of dogs were brought, 
but not the one wanted. I am inclined to think some person 
has got him who has an idea of his value. I have refrained 
from offering a further reward, not desiring to encourage dog 
stealers, though it hurts me to lose him. | have owned him 
nearly three years, and we understand one another in the 
field. Age four years, weight fifty-six pounds, color lemon 
and white, lemon ears and ‘head, white mark down face and 
small dot on forehead, large patch on one side and two small 
ones on other, and one on root of tail; has dew claws.— 
Frep. W. THORNBER. 


NEW BEDFORD BENCH SHOW.—We have received 
the announcement of the first bench show of dogs to be given 
by the Southern Massachusetts Poultry Association at New 
Bedford, December 14, 15 and 16. Entries, which must be 
sent to Wm. Penn Shepard, secretary, Fall River, Mass., will 
close December 9. ‘There are 81 classes; entrance fee of 
$2, to be pooled for first and second prizes, with “‘highly com- 
mended” for third. There are also twenty-one special prizes, 
in value from $16 to $5. 





Answers we Correspondents. 





W. L. K., Princeton, N. J.—A correspondont informs us that you 
will not find good shooting about Charlottesville, Va. Try the vicini- 
ty of Lincolnton, N. C. 


W. E. S., Brooklyn, N. Y.—Can you furnish me with the full e. 
gree of the red Irish setter dog Berkley, owned by A. H. Moore, Esq. ? 
Ans. Berkley is by champion Elcho out of champion Lou II. Eleho 
(6,129, Eng. K.C. 8S. B.) was bred by J. Pepeaheiner, St. Petersburg, 
ussia, by Oppenheimer’s Charley out of his Nell. Charley, by Pat 
outof Juno; Nell, by Heather out of Nance. Lou II. (5,158, Eng. K. 
C. 8. B.) was bred by A. F. Nuttall, Ireland, by Clende: *s Grouse 
out of Nuttall’s Maybe; Grouse by Clendenning’s Burrow II. out of 
his Blanche; Maybe, by Walsh’s Chance out of Nuttall’s Mayo. ~ 








Di ving Decoy Co., Rochester, N. Y.—Adv, 





Bile and Gray Shooting 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 








NEWPORT vs. ST. LOUIS. 


Newport, R. I., Nov. 26. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The simultaneous rifle match between the Newport, R. I., and St. 
Louis, Mo., clubs was shot by the former at Paradise Range this af- 
ternoon. The wind was exceedingly strong and drove the sand across 
the range and into the faces of the marksmen, thus interfering with 
good shooting. The scores made were very good under the circum- 


stances. Conditions: F.fteen shots each, 200yds., teain of six, Creed- 
moor target. The score made is as follows: e 
William Farrow....445565554445 6566 5 5-7 
WB Knight......... 445555855555 44 468 
GH Burnham....... 6445444445550 5 467 
E ELeonard........ 5444544544444 4 56 
CS Plummer....... 4444544444545 5 464 
WS Bryer..... "..4454544444465 5 4 464-397 


ST. LOUIS, Nov. 25.—To-day a team of six men selected from the St. 
Louis Long Range Rifle Association shot a match of six men at 
200yds., off-hand, Creedmoor rules, with the same number of the 
Newport Rifle Team as per challenge, and as our Newport friends are 
in practice, and we expected nothing but a beating, there is great 
credit due to our team in making the creditable score as follows. Capt. 
Wm. P. Schaaf, coacher: 





J M Battle.......... 4455543553455 4 46 
PB Leach.... 5 55544554445 5 5 5-7 
W F Rockwell -5454444555445 4 467 
W FdeCordova...56 45445544435 4 38 4—68 
8S Blackwell....... 5554443544458 5 8 464 
CB Smith.... ..... 54544455445 4 4 4 5-66—g95 


This team was organized about three months ago. It will be well, 
however, for some of the so-called champion teams to keep their 
weather eye open,as the St. Louis Long Range Rifle Team is fast 
coming to the front. The organization is composed of first-class men. 
It has shot two matches with the Fort Smith (Ark.) Club, and scored 
a double victory, and will shoot Newport, R. I., a match of ften men, 
ten shots each, December 9, 1882, which promises the be one of the 
best matches of this year. 





BOSTON, Nov. 30.—There was a good attendance of riflemen at 
the Walnut Hill range to-day, and, as the weather conditions were in 
every way favorable to good shooting, some excellent sport was the 
result. In addition to the usual attendance, 25 members from com- 
pany K, ist regiment, Capt. Lovett, were present for their annual 
shoot; anda _~— representation was present from company H, 8th 
regiment, Capt. Foye, to shoot for two medals, silver and leather re- 
spectively. Appended are the best scores: 


Creedmoor Match.—200 Yds. 





S Sccaiew Gen enionm sé vadelede aie mee 5554556544 5-47 
pine de sacle sae pawes nen 44555656555 5-4 
Daa snkieaiein denise aS ena ee 555554465 4 44 
Dcptneaidieisipawinlaae coun pie caren 55454545 4 4-45 
Macceunsestons Beer rRkK bomecee 554454465 5 4-45 
Siaatandacd 6S wieied eerie sear emeimaaete 455546545 4 445 
NMI sacs caainslhaine «oe tewies oie ce 45483865555 5 445 
MIN is ctct cc cuces Saictavcoeecen 44455535444 
A BBACEPOS. ....... 2... cccccssenes ot 25 8 OO 442 2 Ew 
EEE) cccicecsves <venece sabes 444544465 4 442 
CIN asc) ccasdecsicecad’ weneectes 444544444 441 
Be Pe ON NID 6 esic.as aeinsee en ved vuap 3844465 465 4 3-239 
ER oo ao cSecaicaoasaeanesaccen 534443 3 8 38 4-86 
a DD SNOT) 5.5 .o.0.6,0.,05. -0eSvene ve 83436438304 438 
Decimal Match.—200 Yds. 
PN oc cue pcecpamdasceekees toe 10 8 910101010 5 7 9—88 
PM iia. snvsingseanenvihioe suet Sarees 7 8 910 5 910 8 7 9-82 
POE. concave ct hosrsosseaseseweeu 7898 910 6 7 9 881 
Non wv ews sowse viens aain ~%744968 9 8 6 7-68 
NG, 5 0.c-2 cc ocrebecvssvscocedreeshe 4977858 8 47 866 
Wi PUININR s dciv cule cepwapweredeanste cecte 77449745 8 863 


Dec. 2.—The shooting shed at Walnut Hill was well filled to-day 
with shooters who desired to take advantage of the excellent weather 
conditions that existed. The light was of that soft gray tone so much 
sought for, and the light 6 o’clock wind gave no trouble. Mr. H. L. 
Lee made three 49s out of a possible 50 in the Victory match, and in 
the Rest match Mr. Duffer made an elegant 98 out of a possible 100 
and Messrs. Lewis and Frye each 97. The following are the best 













scores: 
Creedmoor Match. 

I cbc ndveccovssacbonceoed BE Tee as soe diccdendscdwend 

DM CRs ss erscisapervsp ee sanad 45 IB Thomas (mil) ye 

Be ccc 660000 ccna <esens 45 C Western (mil)..... 

OE er 45 AJ Carter 

BW LOWPGMGD. 20.00. ccccccsccses 44°C 

NEL oc caccsdsdencssnnweces’ 44 C y 

Be IR win unde sedbeananeneen 43 TJ Barker (mil) 

Pe I can oinccduvenesvate GO De SE siivc s catsndcccacivsnts 

Rest Match. 

a. eee dea vaseedwannen Oe Se NN a onsnig odes spetavees 96 

iias acc ucuawteouverenaet Oe a nies doe duaddcdecoes ek 96 

NL... docs pas “ceescetawad 97 AJ Carter. 

PR vnicvovce- ctcnessescdee i a 5 cs once ada siwcegilanced 
PE need dentasedsrenegen’ cat CS: SMR on. vice csciccceces 93 
Decimal Match. 
te NS, oo 5 as cn onaes ean end eR 055. nad dase eee uekeceue 80 
SE sciictosanadepe ee oO eee ee 79 
PE .oGsca0eccescvenseosenel Oe 5 We OG See's bs caeendteucrehh® bee 79 


NEWSPAPER RIFLEMEM.—Several members of the Boston Press 
Rifle{Association made a flying visit to the Wakefield range on Thanks- 
giving Day forenoon, and eagerly sought for bullseyes. The light at 
times seemed to blind old ‘‘Taurus,” who, however, with the aid of 
nature’s snowy white carpet, succeeded amazingly in dodging his 
would-be persecutors. The ball was opened between two teams in a 
scrub match—Messrs. H. 8. Fisher, J. D. Whitcomb and W. V. Alex- 
ander of the Transcript vs. W. H. Hathaway of the Post and F. E. 
Rollins and T. F. Keenan of the Herald. The former won by a score 
of 113 to 97. In the individual match, rounds 10, the leading scores 
were: 


F E Rollins ......... 4444455541—43 TF Keenan......... 444444444339 
J D Whitcomb...... 444454445442 W H Hathaway..... 453438344437 
HS Fisher.......... 454444444441 W V Alexander..... 443442434285 


GARDNER, Mass., Dec. 1.—There was a large number present at, 
Hackmatack range, Thaskeaivins Day. The attraction was the 
Noyelty match, arranged = the Gardner Rifle Club. It was open te 
all comers, the only condition to enter being that each man who par- 
ticipated should contribute a prize. The prizes were numbered, 
were drawn by lot, the man having the largest score to draw the first 
number, so that the man making the best score stood on the same 
footing as the poorest shot as to the value of the prize received. It 
was intended to have five strings of seven shots each, but all did not 
stay through, hence some of the totals are smaller than others. The 
following is the score, the ring target only being used: 


G F Ellsworth. .68 68 69 69 73—347 
A Mathews..... 65 05 66 66 66—328 


R P Adams..... 46 39 43 51 = —179 
F Nichols ..55 60 57 60 60—292 C Merritt....... 48 — 88 
C Loveland..... 52 59 54 62 62—289 F Parker....... 40 22 15 — 7 
HC Knowlton..49 50 65 51 68—288 F Underwood..44 29 yr 2 
G C Goodale....53 55 59 54 683-284 GH Heywood..57 — 57 


F Knowlton... .55 59 47 63 56—280 


WORCESTER, Mass., Nov. 30.—There was a very interesting meet 
at Pine Grove yu to-day. The wind was very trying and the air 





filled with snow. The following are the records made: 
Creedmoor Target. 
BF MOR: ci.ncveknvhtecstapeepetawesians 65444455444 
ee a 4545465454 4-4 
8 eee a ee 5644444444 5-42 
Massachusetts Target. 
Frank Johnston - ..10 11 10 8 12 11 12 10 10 12—106 
CD Eames. -121010 91210 81010 9—10) 
C Dusenberry 1110 6111210111010 9—100 
A L Rice..... 111110 71011 91010 9— 8 
C A Salisbury 10 91211 1211101010 8— 98 
ERE Or ae oe eee, 10 810 9 71012 712 10— 9% 
PWD 349 6 08s <uscabinssse<ckute 10 6-9 8 7. 8 11 12— % 
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Dec. 7, 1882.] 


- Ring Target Rest Match. 
SN COUN, nn os pedacdecsacesse .-11 11 10 12 12 11 11 9 10 12—110 


J M Morrell 1210 9 91111121010 9—108 
J W Murphy 12 11111112 91010 7 8—101 
AW 1111 71110 9 910 910-97 





ZETTLER’S GALLERY.—New York, Dec. 2. Teams of West- 
ern Union Telegraph operators; Massachusetts targets reduced for 
gallery distance, five shots per man, possible 60. 


Capt. Smith’s Team. 


Capt. Richmond’s Team. 
OR TE TONE. ons ccc vccascsces 52 






DD Saee.....c.......... 52 
Se tod ase Aol Ree So 
“148 144 


NEWARK, N. J.—The November tournament of the association 
closed last week with the Nameless Club at the target on Monday 
night and the Domestics on Tuesday. The complete total scores in 
the tournament are: Frelinghuysen 453, Essex 446, Plymouth 442, 
Celluloid 441, Warren 437, Nameless 414, Domestic 377, in a possible 
500. Teams of 10 men shooting; 10 shots per man. . 


THE TRAP. 


CHICAGO THANKSGIVING MATCHES. 


[From a Regular Correspondent.] 


HHANKSGINING Day was a “red letter’? day among our sports- 
men. Turkey, pigeon, glass ball and rifle shoots and private 
team and club matches were common affairs at all the club houses 
and grounds. Space cannot be given fully for all, but the following 
were among the best and most entertaining: 

Probably the best shoot of the day was that held by the Pullman 
and Riverdale Gun Clubs, on the Island Grounds of the Pullman Ath- 
letic Association. The first match was for the Pullman gold cham- 
pionship medal by members of that club, 10 birds, 26yds. rise, and J. 
Gray and E. T. Martin tied at 9 birds each. Gray won in the shoot 
off, and wears the badge. G. Banks killed 8 birds and took second 

nize, a handsome hunting boat, presented by both clubs. Then fol- 
owed the shoot, same terms, for the Riverdale medal, by members 
of the latter club. E. T. Martin won at 9 birds. A championship 
match of teams of four from each club then followed, resulting in a 
tie of 39 birds each club. The shoot off will be held Christmas Day 
In the evening a reception was tendered the clubs by the ladies of 
Pullman at the Hotel Florence aud dancing, refreshments and sing- 
ing whiled away the time. 

The Lake George Sportsmen’s Association celebrated the day by a 
grand ball and turkey shoots at the club house. The supremacy and 
glass ball medals were both won by Richard A. Turtle, the president 
of the association. George C. Kimbark won the junior medal. Quite 
a number were present, and the day’s sport was pronounced suc- 
cessful by all present. 

The Lake Side Rifie Club, of the North Side, had a turkey shoot at 
their range on Evanston avenue, Thursday, and following scores 
were made by prize winners out of a possible 60: H.C. Bradley, 52; 
E. P. Chatfield. 52; W. Wilson, 51; Joseph Tilt, 50; John Cram, 46; 
E. N. Bangs, 45; John McConnell, 46; M. O. Gehrke, 44; Henry 
Sheffel, 48; Geo. E. Adams, 46; John Woollatt, 47. 

The Dunton Shooting Club held their shoot at Arlington Heights 
and there was a huge crowd of sportsmen present. The pigeon shoot 
resulted as follows: W. Flente, 9; W. G. Suddy; 7, taking first and 
second prizes in the ten bird match. In the twenty bird match F. 
English killed 16, taking first, and W. J. Childing 14, taking second 

rize. 

" There were also shoots at Austin, Grand Crossing, and English 
Lake. 


LYNN, Mass., Nov. 30.—The Lynn Central Club had a large party 
at their shoot on as Day, but the weather was against 
goo shooting. A strong wind kept the scores down. It also made 

t impossible to get any birds at the long range, no one being success- 
ful until the target was moved up to forty-five yards. In the shoot- 
off for the medal, Mr. C. F. Morrill, of Boston, was the successful 
man, with 15 out of the possible 20. Six sweeps atclay pigeons and 
five at glass were shot off, and with the bird shoot made quite a busy 
time for the shooters. The following scores were the result of first 
twenty shot at: 











Pigeons. 
Grade a cencnantcasentonens 
Gerrish ° 
Lander 
MGs i aon caccns cee caqnneesme 
cia sBevastinncnesduteshenene 
MU ciedensscoedwcecodvuncataean 13 
a eiis whscewbs in ceevonemdaweos 
Glass Balls. 
INN osexcckinivtcnapens BO MOOD ss iiccccssscccscedes sus 13 
Webster. . .15 Randall.. wimecled 
eee ee PEN Cos wens ca vasneucnssencds 





The next shoot was set for December 5. 


PROVIDENCE.—Editor Forest and Stream: Semi-monthly shoot 
of the Narragansett Gun Club, Thanksgiving Day. A number of 
wee were shot; also the Badge and Club contests. Badge 
match; 20 balls per man; 18yds. rise: 
te Nes 2 caccae dns tots aveageeresee 11110 01111 11111 11111—18 
PG iidaccdss. Scdeschnaceses- es 11111 11111 01111 01110—17 








PP) PE hiscvdcehas -sbecenes <adaetedees 01111 00111 10111 11010—14 
EN ssn neevadeddtss coubddar dete 11101 01010 10110 10110—12 
G J Crandali 11000 11100 01110—11 
DiMEEDneccesetceetsneus 10101 00100 10000— 9 
Pt ichcncuke-ekbn sntanauke ckoboes 00000 10001 01010 01011— 7 


W. H. Sheldon wins the badge. 
Cup match; 15 clay pigeons; 15yds. rise: 


J Valentine..... 111111011111111—14_ F O Wehosky. .010001011111011— 9 
S D Greene, Jr..011111101111010—12 GJ Crandall. ..111000010110011— 8 
W H Sheldon... .101111110111100—11  O A Baker...... 111100110010110— 8 
H L Palmer... .111110101111100—11 G@ W Kelley... .000010010:010110— 5 
Geo Cary....... 000111010111111—10 PH Baker..... 110010100000000-—— 4 
WH Waiterman.010100101111110— 9 

J. Valentine wins cup. 


WELLINGTON, Mass., Nov. 30.—The Malden Gun Club had its first 
Thanksgiving match to-day, on its grounds at Wellington. A large 
attendance was present, and the dozen events indulged in kept all 
the traps in use at the same time. The snow and sun tended to 
dazzle the shooters, yet some good scores were made. Appended 
are the leading events. 

First event—Subscription match at five birds—First honors divided 
by T. C. Ficlding and ¥. T. Noble; second by J. W. Farrington, while 
A. F. Adams and G. R. Durand evened the third. F 

Second event—Same; F. T. Noble and T. C. Fielding divided first; 
A. H. Jones took second and G. R. Durand third. 


Third event was an ammunition match at seven birds: A. G. Whit- 
man secured the leading prize, the second was taken by T. C, Field- 
ing, and the third F: Loring carried off. 


Fourth event was a team match, Capts. Fielding and Whitman 
choosing sides. The result: Capt. T. C. Fielding, 4; F. T. Noble, 4; F. 
Loring, 3; J. W. Farrington, 2; M. Hanford, 2; F.C. Hindley, 2; M. 
Woodbury, 2—19. Capt. A. G. Whitman, 1; A. Jones, 3: J. A. Dill, 
4; F. J. Seott, 15 A. F. Adams, 2; G. R. Durand, 4; J. R. Souther, 3 
—18. 

Fifth event was a —e match, and the first prize was looked 
after by F.T. Noble, while F. Loring and F. J. Scott divided the 
scone ee third and fourth being taken by M. Woodbury and M. 

ord. 


STILLWATER vs. VALLEY FALLS —Stillwater, N. Y., Dec. 2.— 
Match shot at Valley Falls, N. Y., Thanksgiving Day, between Still- 
water, N. Y.,Gun Club and Valley Falls Gun Club, five men, fifteen 
balls, eighteen yards. Card’s rotary trap. 


Stillwater Gun Club. Valley Falls Club. 
G. Pitney... ... 110011101001001— 8 Cunningham. ...11101001100111—10 
G Hotaling..... 110111011111111—18 Haviland....... 101111101111001—11 
E Vandercar ...10011001011101— 8 _ Akin........... 001111110011001— 9 
G B Whitman. .111111111:11011—14 Gifford......... 100001000100101— 5 
J Smodell...... 111101111110101—12 Groesbeck ..... 111011001100011— 9 


Won by Stillwater; score 55 to 45. 


and Colds. Those who are suffering from Coughs, 
Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, &c., should try Brown’s BroncHIAL 
Trocues. Sold only in boxes.—Adv. 

























achting and Canoeing. 


SINGLE HAND YACHTS. 


(CONTINUED. ] 


EFORE continuing the regular course of these articles, a descrip- 
B tion of some of the single hand yachts-known to fame and his- 
tory, and which have been illustrated in these columns in connection 
with the subject, will prove of interest and serve as an answer toa 
number of requests for information concerning them. Mr. McMul- 
len’s lugger Procyon, depicted in our cut this week at sea, making 
the passage from the Thames to Dover, differs in manyrespects from 
other boats of her class; and since Mr. McMullen’s ardent pursuit of 
amateur life at sea enables him to speak with weight upon a topic to 
which he has given so much attention, we cannot do better than 
draw upon his own words for a description, presuming that his 
work was done along a stormy coast, taxing boat and man day after 
day to an extent seliom demanded by our own milder climate. In 
detailing his adventures, Mr. McMullen writes as follows: 

The Procyon was built for me in 1867, and lengthened five feet by 
the stern in 1870, by Messrs. Holloway, of Whitstable. The sails are 
by Messrs. Lapthorn, of Gosport. The entire expense was £217, and 
Thave always done them the justice to admit that the substantial 
nature of the work was commensurate with the cost, and supported 
their high local reputation for honest and finished workmanship. 
Her length is 284ft., extreme breadth 734ft., and average depth in- 
side 5ft. Draft, aft 3ft., forward 2ft. Her height as she stands on 
the ground with a 6in. keel is 5ft. 10in. forward and 5ft. 2in. aft. The 
extra height forward, which answers its purpose completely, is_ to 
counteract the effect of placing the mast so near the stem. The 
height of the “‘cuddy”’ is 4ft. from the floor to the deck beams, and 
its length is 12ft. On each side there is a low bench fitted up asa 
locker, which might be rendered available for sleeping bunks; but I 
prefer to swing a hammock between the mast and the mainbeam. 

The space under the after deck, which is 5ft. long, is protected 
from the weather by a bulkhead and doors. Fitted up with capa- 
cious shelves and leeboards, the stowage here is considerable; even 
the space under the floor and down to the deadwood being utilized 
for articles not liable to injury by water. Ballast, all told, a little 
over two tons. 

The height of the mainmast§which is stepped only 18in. from the 
stem, is 21ft. above the gunwale; its diameter is 6in. (or cireumfer- 
ence, on deck 19in., at the sheave in masthead 14in.), and weight, in- 
cluding ironwork and gear, 134 cwt. The mizzenmasit, in height 1ft. 
above the wale, is stepped just within the transom; thus there is 
a clear drift’of 26ft. between the masts. 

Persons viewing her suppose that the mast, being so far forward, 
must tend to pay her head off when reachi or closehauled; but, 
the mainsail sheeting 21ft. abaft, the effect is so much the reverse 
that she carries a strong weather helm reaching, and if left to her- 
self in a breeze, closehauled, invariably tends to wind, whether the 
mizzen is set or not. at's 

The mainsail—of No. 5 double, 2ft. canvas split—is a working lug, 
with an upper tack-tackle hooked into an extra cringle above the 
third reef for peaking the sail, and a lower tack-tackle at the foot of 
the mast for trimming it. When the lower tack is triced up the sail 
works clear overhead, enabling one to work forward on deck with 
safety. The length of the yard is 13ft., the head of the sail 12ft., and 
the foot 184ft. ; ; 

When dry the weight of this sail with yard is 92lbs. .The storm- 
sail differs from the mainsail only in size, being 6ft. on the head and 
1314ft. on the foot. The hoist is the same, and its weight with yard 
% ewt. It is necessary to state these particulars to account for 
the time expended in making or taking in sail, and to account for 
one’s hands getting into such bad condition after every two or three 
days’ rough encounter with the elements. 

The riding gear consists of 30 fathoms 5-16 chain, a bass rope of 40 
fathoms, and another of 25, besides sundry pieces of manila, to sup- 
ply deficiencies and for mooring ropes. There are three anchors, 
38 Ibs., 28 Ibs. and 20 Ibs., and a grapnel. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your recent articles respecting small pc man are very interesting, 
and I have been in hopes that you wuuld also publish the lines of one 
of the fastest of the English cutters of the most extreme type. 

I have owned, at various times, over twenty boats, including some 
seven or eight flat. bottom, which I built myself; the largest 30ft. 
long, 7 beam on deck, 5ft. on the bottom; and have made over 100 
models from 1ft. to 3ft. long, and have experimented with different 
rigs on the same beats. 

In 1%53 I bought a Mystic built cabin sloop which was considered 
dead slow. I sailed in company w:th another boat for a mile and was 
beaten fully one-third the distance. I altered the rake of the mast, 
and tried again and kept up with her. Then I altered it again, get- 
ting it nearly plumb and could sail around the other boat with ease. 

Here was the same boat, same sails, same ballast and trim going 
fully one-third faster with a slight alteration in the rake of the mast, 
and a dead slow boat rendered one of the fastest in those waters. 
So a model may be good but the sails must be just in the right posi- 
tion to get what she is worth. M. T. 


[Concerning the stepping of spars no rule can be laid down to be 
observed in all cases. Generally speaking, rake of any amount is 
not tobe commended. It has not been shown to possess special 
merits for speed, and in mechanical respects is an evil. A useless 
strain is put upon head stays and partnersin a sea, and it renders 
more diffieult the cutting of sails to sit and keep them fitting. It 
also cuts down sail area on a given hoist, and necessitates heavier 
spars. The practice of —_——s spars plumb or nearly so is now al- 
most universal, except in San Francisco, where the old fashion in 
this respect is still prevalent. In altering the rake of bis spar, our 
correspondent may have improved speed through some other change 
brought about by the aiteration, though the rake of the spars itseif, 
great or little, may have had nothing to do with it.] 


SCHOOLMASTER NEEDED. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

...-Think you had better left that out about Bedouin’s spreading 
ballast to stop her pitching. It makes us —_ up here in Boston 
where we do all we can to concentrate our ba ‘ J.W.N. 

Boston, Nov. 26. 

{Our corr ndent is welcome to his mirth. He can discover with 
how much right he indulges therein by consulting an elementary 
school book on physics which will explain to him what the ‘moment 
of inertia” is and how it is increased by length out the ballast 
and why that will check pitching the same as the ballast 
checks rolling. From common observation he can ascertain that in 








MR. R. T. MCMULLEN’S SINGLE HAND LUGGER “PROCYON.” 

















plane quickly is increased for reasons too obvious to need explan- 
ation here. We are afraid our -correspondent draws his erroneous 
information from the same source which has been telling him that 
beam is necessary to carry sail, that depth increases resistance, that 
heavy boats are slow in light winds, that outside weight makes a 
boat logy and the hundred and one stale stupidities bowed down to 
and Mateo 0" as ‘practical’ knowledge, until bounced out of court 
by the work of this journal. We have taken this trouble to answer 
because J. W. N. claims to speak not only for himself but for others 
in Boston. The following quotation from a recent interview with 
Mr. John Harvey is also apropos: 

‘**Philosophically speaking, narrowing the yacht makes her longer, 
and if at the same time you deepen her the longitudinal moment of 
inertia is augmented greatly. The increase of the buoyancy in the fore 
and after ends of the vessel in conjunction with the lowering of the 
center of | gehied also tends to make the vessel more sensitive (verti- 
cally), and, consequently, the power which should be propelling is 
expended, in a greater or less degree, in the pitching and scending 
motion, to obviate which nothing remains but to iengthen the (longi- 
tudinal) radius of gyration—i. ¢., extend the weights. This practice, 
of course, makes the yacht slower in Ler vertical motions; steadier, 
too, by far, and so deep (comparatively) is the draught of water in 
the modern yacht that the helm power, or lateral sensitiveness, is 
not affected sensibly, which cannot be thought strange when we con- 
= at the weight of the craft isan important factor in its pro- 

uct.’ 


lightening a boat’s ends the tendency to oscillate in a- fore and aft 
| 


PREFERS A MATE. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have read with great interest your articles on single handed sail- 
ing, and I admire the lines you publish. She would make a capital 
little boat, very easy in a sea, and light to handle. The only thing I 
don’t like is the single handed part of the business, It may bea 
weak point in my nature, but when cruising I like to have a kindred 
spirit to converse with and to exchange ideas with; some one who, 
like myself, is always down with chronic ‘‘boating fever.’’ What a 
pleasure there is, after the mud hook is let go and all made snug for 
the night, to loll about on opposite sides of the little cabin, and, 
pipe in mouth, yarn about things past, present and future. If a man 
wants a small cruiser he should look around among his friends and 
get someone to join him in his purchase. The first costis only half, 
and the expenses of course are shared equally. The boat would have 
to be rather larger than the single hander, but the difference in 
pricc is not very great. My idea is a boat about 20ft. water line, 6ft. 
6in. beam, 4ft. 6in. draft, and about 2ft. freeboard amidships. The 
cost in England would be about $500 to $600 with iron ballast. Our 
boats here are rather longer and we generally have a crew of about 
three amateur hands. Year before last three of us went to the Ulyde, 
Belfast and Kingston, and had a good time. Last year we only went 
across to Kingston, and spent the rest of our time on the Welsh coast. 
Nothing of that sort can be done with comfort in a single hander. 
The continual mental and bodily strain is too great, and besides we 
have very uncertain weather here, which often makes double work, 
and it sometimes takes two hands all their time to manage even a 
small boat. LALoo. 

LIVERPOOL, England. 


LEAVE IT ALONE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As your journal sets the cue to all others, the rest acting only as 
ash barrels for the reception of your leavings, permit me to suggest 
that you continue your crusade in favor of bulk measurement, which 
seems to me the only system unprejudiced persons can favor, * * * 
You have done so much to promote the best interests of yachting 
that I hope you will not stop your sledge-hammer blows looking-to 
the abolition of lenght rules. If you start the discussion afresh, we 
all know the rest of the journals will soon follow your lead, as 
they have done on all other issues you brought into prominence. 

New York, Nov, 2. AN OBSERVER. 

[Whist! hush! Say nothing about length measurement. If the 
boys will rush on to destruction with their eyes wide open, let.them 
heave ahead and repent at their leisure. We have worked harder 
and more disinterestedly than any man living to bring about the 
adoption of a rule fair to every style of boat under the sun and show- 
ing prejudice tonone. Strange as it may seem, in their blindness, 
our critics have rashly accused us of seeking terms advantageous to 
the cutter, though the rule we have fathered would exact trom the 
modern representative a much greater allowance than measurement 
by length. Our conscience is clear. When, some fine day, sailmg 
upon length, a cutter of double the displacement—but, hush! It will 
be none of our funeral. Let the boys swallow their own dose. “Bar- 
kis is willin’!’’| 





CHICAGO Y. C. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Chicago Y. C. held its first annual meeting last Friday 
night, with Com. Griswold in the chair. Reports of the financial 
standing of the club were read, and it was shown that matters were 
in a flourishing way. The report of the corresponding secretary 
showed an increase in membership of forty-two. The election of 
officers resulted as follows: Conimmodore, H. F. Griswold; Vice- 





Commodore, A. J. Fisher; Rear-Commodore, George W. Rogers; 
Treasurer, F. W. 8. Brawley; Secretary, F. M. Blount; Recording 
Secretary, R. B. Martin; Measurer, F. B. H. Benter; Time Keeper, 
Joseph Ruff. Board of Trustees—J. M. Loomis, A. J. Fisher, Jacob 
Wilder, R. H. Flemming and P. F. Pettibone. Kegatta Committee— 
M. Engart, C. E. Kremer, RK. B. Martin, A. A. Munger and Uscar 
Krause. House Committee—William Keep, Dr. W. W. Bilancherd, 
Harry Duval and F. A Chaney. Membership Committe—Francis 
Morgan, G. W. Rogers and E. W. Syer. Surgeon, Dr. W. W. Blanch- 
ard: Judge Advocate, C. E. Kremer. 


CHICAGO YACHTING. 


— ae and Stream: 
reply to a letter in your columns let me say that the Chicago 
Yacht Club’s signal system is far from being the most perfect” 
etc., as it was found very defective during the squadron cruise, and 
is to be revised this winter. The ‘‘famed Countess of erin” was 
£0 shaken up by her collision with the propellor Cuba last summer, 
that she will have to be rebuilt. Her owner has decided to do no 
more cruising with her, but to take out “afternoon a. only. 
After spending nearly $20,000 on her, she is slower t ever. As 
for the smail schooner yachts, there is not one here, although there 
ought to beseveral. It is reported that the Madeleine may be brought 
here, put that is only rumor. The new sloop Wasp is to have fer 
mast twenty. inches further aft, and the only pity is, 
she can’t carry it eighteen inches further. hore. 
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A SAN FRANCISCO SINGLE-HANDER. 


E publish this week some interesting plans of a single hand 
yawl for work on San Francisco Bay, designed by Mr. Wm. 
Brooks, of that city. Though rather larger than the subject of our 
articles, the yaw] is such an exceedingly handy arrangement that no 
difficulty will be experienced in managing a yacht of 30ft. load line 
for short runs or bay cruising. The yawl in question was not in- 
tended to meet the particular style of yachting we have been giving 
attention to lately, but for general knocking about with a friend or 
two, and alone in the event of being brought thereto by circum- 
stances. Asloop 39ft. load line 1s \. very unhandy toy and a very 
dangerous one at that for a single hand should she be of the custom- 
ary New York trap model. In fact, without a mate to work ship she 
would be altogether impracticable and disaster of some kind would 
speedily overtake the individual rash enough to clear from moor- 
ings without sufficient help to see the boat through difficulties. But 
with the moderate beam extra depth an! low bilge and the yawl rig 
affairs assume a much safer aspect, especially when rigged as the 
plan before us. By? oben | mainsail the yacht is under close reefs 
atonce. The jib is supplied with a boom on the foot, the sheet of 
which works automatically on a short traveler forward of the mast 
after the plan of some working sloops in our own waters. Both it 
and the mizzen aft work themselves and require no attention what- 
ever in beating up. The skipper keeps an eye ahead and tends the 
helm or wheel, never bothering himself with sheets or luffing out 
unless to the very worst. Of course with a boom jib some canvas is 
sacrificed compared to the lug sail, but for general purposes this is 
a matter of little moment. The loss is more than compensated for 
- the convenienge, and a yacht which as a sloop wouid be a very 
clumsy affair becomes at once under ready control of a single person. 
Owing to the strong winds blowing in San Francisco, smaller sail 
areas are in vogue than on our seaboard. Thus inthe design of Mr. 
Brooks we find but 11ft. of bowsprit beyond forward perpendicular, 
against 14 or 15 in the New York sloop. Similiarly the head of the 
yawl’s mainsail is 16ft. against 18 or 19ft. in a sloop. The area of 
three lower sails in the yawl is 905ft., whereas the area of a sloop’s 
jib and mainsail would be 1,100ft. This difference appears in 
stronger relief, remembering that the San Francisco yachts are 
much abler, larger and generally fuller on their length than New 
York’s light weights. It is often supposed that an increase in the 
number of sails must needs make a rig “more complicated,”’ and call 
for a larger crew to work ship. Exactly the opposite is, however, 
the truth, for the very choice a number of sails offers permits an 
arrangement adapted to varying circumstances. It is only in fine 
weather that everything i: displayed, and on a fair, pleasant day a 
few strings more to attend to is of no consequence. When it comes 
down to hard sailing the work begins to tell, and then the skipper of 
the yawl can prepare himself to meet emergencies as he requires, 
on the strength of the very number of his sails, while his friend 
aboard the sloop is in a constant worry with the question, ‘‘What 
next?’ and no sooner has he haulad down one reef by hook or by 
crook, and been driven all over the channel while so laine. then a 
second edition, and maybe a third, is called for by a freshening blow, 
and about the time he is fagged out with his labor, the worst is over, 
and he can undo again what has cost him so much time and risk. 
With a boom to the jib, the yawl is as handy as a catboat, having 
nothing to tend but the helm, and for reducing or driving through a 
squall she offers far greater convenience and Safety than any other 
rig known. It is, therefore, not difficult to understand the popular- 
“a rig has obtained in San Francisco. 
judice against such a “‘blarsted British idea” ran as high at one 
time on the Western coast as it does to-day on the Atlantic, but ac- 
tual experiment quickly convinced yachtsmen on the Pacific of the 
excellences and practical advantages of the mizzen, and as soon 
as afew immaterial alterations in the outline removed the direct 
charge of aping the British, even the sturdiest patriots fell willing 
victims to what they are pleased to call the ‘Americanized yawl, 
but which in point of principle differs not an iota from its original in 
foreign waters. The batten reef which Mr. Brooks has adopted is, 
we ve, an excellent idea for small yachts, It simplifies the labor 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


of reefing to a material degree and saves a great deal of time, which 
| is a matter of importance in critical moments. The halliards are 
| settled away as required, the outer and inner stops or knittles quickly 
| tied around the boom, and the reef is practically accomplished. At 
| — leisure you may snug up with a couple wore stops along the 
| batten. The latier is laced to the sail and aids in keeping the 
| canvas flat. Stormsails and reefed mainsail are indicated in the 
| plans by broken lines. The following are the chief dimensions: 














Keel of oak, 6in. moulded alligator style. Stem and eo of oak 34 
to din. sided. Frames all steam bent, 1x1}¢in., spaced 10in. between 
centers. No floors are used in this construction, the heels of the 
frames overlapping instead. A keelson plank 6x2in. is worked fore 
and aft. In wake of centerboad casing the frames are mortised into 
the trunk logs. Plank of Mendocino pine lin. thick. Ceiling % and 
34in. thick. Deck beams of Oregon pine 2x4in., ends lodging on 
clamps. Deck plank of Oregon cedar axd74in. The mizzen steps on 
the deadwood knee and passes up through the broad, flat end of the 
boomkin which is made to do duty as a oe House top can- 
vassed and painted, the beams well crowned. Spars of spruce. 
A CARD. 

Editor Forest and Stream: * 

Will you permit me again to say through your columns that the 
undersigned is not engaged professionally in yacht designing, and 
has not the time to meet demands for plans or drawings of any kind: 
This intimation will save the public and myself a good deal of useless 
correspondence. Those in search of desi are referred to your 
advertising columns and to the various professional gentlemen men- 
tioned from time to time in your paper. C. P. KuNHARDT. 


NEW YORK Y. C.—At the last meeting the committee on club 
house had nothing to report. It was decided to abandon the project 
for the present. A vote of thanks was tendered to Commodore Jas. 
D. Smith for his services in contributing to the success of last sum- 
mer’s cruise. Ordered on the minutes. It was a}so decided to re- 
tain the landing stage at Newport. 


‘ 


DAOMTE ON INR cso be Secs 540 skagen’ paa heels 36ft. 

| BUG Oh TOOMMNG | 5.6.0. 555 discs ewes: soncenseses . 80ft. 
PORN EMOIIED «6. nnekc ae acamc acon shen kuwisnad 11ft. 
SMS MUON ios 6.ccsk dsc ss SHR Shu UN Dee SRO 4ft. 9in. 
Draught without board..............0ccsseeese 4ft. 
SO WE PIII. 6.5 5s i wisinicinis dveb eines tintaws Sft. 
DIDNES CIMCON. 05 cnvessescniecivccseresessenes 1ft. 8in 
Displacement. ... 11 tons. 
eee 6 tons 
Length of cockpit. 8ft. 
Length of cabin......... : 12ft 
Width floor, side of trunk. 2ft. 
Width of berths ........ . 2ft. 
RRP gas oo 05 o 9 'hceacew eee atiees . 5ft. 3in. 
Maat, Geck to Hounds. .....cccevevsseces . 29ft. 
Pole tupmast, hounds to truck.... ... .. 18ft. 
SOUR onc nic os caee. os ca sipnlgnecrre ce ceaelaun saaneeae 24ft. 
RRR Okie ernie Lb cvcaulman ate aecoueheaeseniere 16ft. 6in 
SIND NRIs 6 555 ios cine celeste ceollanwiars 11ft. 
Mizzen mast, deck to truck........... Z .-. 2ft. 
Mizzen boomkin outboard............... wos OE 
ee re ree .. 15ft. 
Diameter mast at partners. . ‘ 644in. 
Diameter boom in center..................-008 4tein. 
Diameter gaff in center............ ..ecseeeeee 314in 
Diameter mizzen mast at decx................ 5in. 
Diameter mizzen boom in center.............. yin. 
SE A So 5, ek edocs caunaenanctdeupeees 586sq. ft. 
OE pre's Cuda wn, StedaXasancuuhbveosucachaaen . ft. 
BER SOON 5 isin civics vinik sa cegse seen caueunawaee 161sq. ft. 
DOR DROOL: 055i sins cccnccasesveveipeen 120sq. ft. 
DO I. 65a ek sitess cs cusses syeeae 145sq. ft. 
OOM BONEN HANNS oo iissise Sos os cdo-wsiscencvicendipate 1170sq. ft. 
Area mainsail reefed................csceeceees 366sq. ft. 





HANDICAPS. 


PN a = son d t look with f: handicaps? 
ill you e nw ‘ou do not look wi avor upon handicaps? 
- ie a A COMMrTSs MAN. 

Brooktyn, Nov. 30. 

[We will. Handicaps are charitable grants by fast yachts to slow 
ones. For that reason itis very plain that they are not equitable. 
Making a fast a pay because she is fast is diametrically opposed 
to the prime object of racing. which implies a reward to the boat 
showing most speed. Rob her of that reward and turnit over to a 
boat not entitled thereto upon merit, with no better excuse than to 
“divvy’’ all around, and what object can there be in racing, and 
worst of all, what is there to induce the fast yacht to come to the 
line? Where is the logic of giving a bonus to me at the expense of 
another, when the race is instituted with no other purpose than to 
determine which is the fastest yacht and to reward her accordingly? 
And how much satisfaction, glory or benefit can there be to a slow 
yacht to win with such an indulgence of pap? What instruc- 
tion can be drawn from a result brought about not by real 
deserts, but by imposition? How long would there be any incen- 
tive to race with the knowledge that the whole thing is cooked and 
dried beforehand, and that the spoils are not to be wrested from 
competitors in fair, square fight, but are to be apportioned all 
round like mamma divides a stick of candy among her crew of gos- 
lings? Do werace to give everybody something to take home from 
the party? Are wea set of infants to go home crying because the 
best fellow got the swag? If advisable to boost up racing * givin 
everyone a share of the prizes, divide the cups and lucre all roun 
at once, and save the idle sham of a race which is no longer a race in 
earnest. Handicaps occasionally offered as a rough and tumble go- 
as-you-please, a general scrabble for the fun of the scramble, are 
good enough, it is true, and for variety indulgence in a side 
show of baby’s play is not to be interdicted. But once ven- 
ture upon substitut: — mere by-play of handicaps for legitimate 
allowances and lect it be understood that penalties at the discretion 
of committees are to be imposed and a dead failure of racing must 
from this altogether, handicaps can 
never be practicable much less become popular, Puppowns & case. 
Here we have Bedouin with 105 tons displacement racing Gracie with 
about 60. Those who take bulk as the standard for comparison 
would saddle, Bedouin with an autocratic tax. Both yachts are about 
h. Those who think they ought to be matched on that for 
competition would declare no handicap in order. Again, those who 
would rate according to record and performance ht insist upon 
blackmailing Gracie. Finally, who can decide to the satisfaction of 
all, which is, and which is not the best of any two, or where is the 
committee of sages who will undertake to hit off the capacities of 

achts under oo conditions of wind and sea down to the seconds 
which often decide the events of the day? Here, then, we have every 
conceivable style of handicaps under the sun, any one of which can 
urged with as much show of justice as any of the rest or all of the 
rest put together, and an attempt to permanently engraft such a 
scheme upon yacht racing can only fetch up in confusion worse con- 
founded, and the collapse of the club ven upon a course of such 
an impracticable mixture of quackery and soft-hearted com ion, 
with the plugs of the fleet, however well the idea may work as an 
occasional exception to the rule. Yacht owners want their rights; 
they will never be satisfied with a concoction of underserved charity 
and injustice imposed at the sweet willand much varying caprices 
of any committee or clique of fearfully fallible autocrats assuming 
the right of taxation wi Gr ge We may excuse ex- 
ceptional handica) as gZ scrambles which deserve 
no place in the records, but as a permanent substitute for 
legitimate time allowance for size the pro; ition is too ludricous to 
receive serious attention, and our columns are closed to the 
useless discussién of such ipable nonsense. Moreover, time 
allowance for size is not at all the cause of small entries, as the most 
casual observer will conclude from the races in Eastern waters 
e question is not how 

, how to limit the 


be the inevitable result. A 
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* ALL GOUDS WARRANTED. WE OFFER EXCE 
NWo. 449 BROADWAY, 
FOUR DOORS BELOW GRAND STREET. 


~ [Dme, 7, 1882. 
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vast fleets now coming to the line to numbers within the possibilities 
offered by the ai conditions necessarily accompanying the 
successful accomplishment of a race. As long as one hundred yachts 
can be —— to the line in Boston with time allowance for size, the 
cry for handicaps in sustenance of yacht racing is as baseless as the 
notion would be grotesque in its workings. If racing is just at pres- 
ent flat and insipid in New York waters it certainly is not to be traced 
to time allowance, for racing never flourished in history as it does 
this day in ell other ports up and down the coast. Competition in 
metropolitan waters may be sluggish just now, but the reasons lie 
much deeper than in the systems in vogue for allowance, and these 
reasons it is not necessary to investigate at the present. We are not 
-' aware that any serious proposition has been made to substitute han- 
dicaps for time on size, but should some such an ill-digested scheme 
be entertained in desperation as the drowning man clutches at a 
straw, we trust the foregoing is enough to nip in the bud an absurdity 
no person of insight would for a moment entertain, and which would 
rebound in the dry rot of any club stupid enough to give it even the 
Jom ofa beam Let us have handicaps for the mere fun of the 
hing, but let not a temporary flush of success due to its novelty be 
mistakenly laid to the permanent relinquishment of the common 
rightsand equities of yacht owners in favor of a childish and _ fleet 
bolstering of racing by artificial taffy to the slow vessels in the fleet. 


THE STEAM YACHT “A. BOOTH.” 


Editor Forest and Stream; 


Along in September the steam yacht A. Booth was launched in 
Chicago. It was a noteworthy event in yachting circles. The vessel 
started out on a long cruise and has just returned last Saturday. She 
was at once boarded at the lighthouse slip by your correspondent, 
and an inspection tour of this elegant vessel undertaken, and Captain 
“Tony” Everett, one of the veteran yacht masters from Long Island 
Sound, was the master of cermonies,as heis of the yacht. Your 
correspondent was shown all over the commodious vessel, and sends 
the subjoined report. 

This yacht was built by Mr. J. P. Smith,an old ship builder, whose 
forefathers, clear back to his at-gran 
cupation before him. Mr. Smith, however, retired from shipbuilding 
about twenty years ago, and came West to Chicago. He embarked in 
the wholesale ice business, and only plans and has built yachts for 
his a It is his recreation and a source of delight to plan a fine 

acht. 
* Beside the Booth he has modeled and built the yachts Dauntless, 
now at Lake Geneva, and which-he owns, and the yacht Gauntlett, 
for Mr. Sturgis, president of the Northwestern National Bank of this 
city. Both yachts are excellent models and are speedy. He planed 
the Booth at odd hours, and would frequently arise out of bed at 
nighttime to draw lines and work at the estimates. The vessel was 
built for Mr. A. Booth, the famous oyster packer of Chicago and 
Baltimore. It will be used for pleasure, and next season the work 
cut out for her embraces a trip from this port to your city via the 
Erie Canal. Mr. Booth spared no pains to make a perfect vessel. 


dfather, held the same oc- | 


ber 28, when every other vessel, both steam and sail, absolutely re- 
fused to clear. ‘Just to test her g powers,” as Captain Ever- 
ett asserted. She came through without the loss of a splinter, or 
showing the slightest strain. J. P. Smith, A. Booth and several other 
gentlemen were aboard during this tuip, which extended as far east 
as Lake Erie and the straits. She is reported to have made eighteen 
knots an hour. She came from Sheboygan down with seventeen inches 
of her wheel broken off, at the actual rate of sixteen méles an hour. 
It will be essayed next season to increase this speed. 


She is rigged as a schooner with jib, foresail and spanker, the rig- 
ging bg ono Her general ap earance is li.e a miniature trans- 
atlantic steamer. The length of keel is 95ft. and rake of stem four 
feet from the perpendicular. Breadth of beam 15ft. over all, and 
depth of hold 5ft. 6in., thickness of keel . Keel moulded at stem 
9in. and at stern post 18in The frame is of cedar flitch n. sided, 
frame double with wrought iron floors between each frame, and 
stanchions of white oak. She has five keelsons, the main keelson 

14 by 6i¢in., of white oak, with 2in. lock on the floor timbers. 
She has four sister keelsons of Norway pine, 6x10in. The stem and stern 
posts are of white oak, with a natural knee or crook, with five feet lock 
scarf on the keel, white oak stanchions running down to the second fut- 
tock head. The vessel has 400 steel braces 3x5-16in., running from the 
floor timber head to the top timber head, and letintotheframe. They 
diagonally cross each other five times:in the length of the plate, and 
each crossing has a screw bolt through planking, frame and ceiling. 
The deck beams are 44% by 6in. Her planking is of Kentucky white 
oak 24in. thick, 30 to 45ft. in length. The deck is of white pine 17in. 
thick and 2igin. wide. The covering board is white oak, 3x6in., 
molded edges. She has a top-gallant forecastle 10ft. long, with an 
iron rail forward, molded stanchions, oa the fore rigging, has 
wrought iron rudder and rudder t of hydraulic tubing, 3in. in 
diameter. The cabin is 26ft. long, 7i¢ft. high, and 10ft. wide. It is 
aw upholstered and finished, and lockers, refrigerators, wine 
coolers, closets, etc., of tht most complete description. She is panel 
finished in the interior and gilded and handsomely painted outside. 
The engine house and pilot house is 26tt. long by 8ft. wide and all 
houses are fastened down to the deck by iron r passing through 
the sill and fore and aft carlines in the main deck every 4fi. The 
forecastle is fitted up for four men, with mahogany companionway, 
shutters of steel and French plate glass. The deck of the boiler 
house where all steam pi and smoke stacks pass through is made 
of angle iron and boiler plate. The boiler is made of Otis steel, 66in. 
in diameter and 13ft. long, marine builer with steam dome 5ft. high | 
and 44in. in diameter, double smoke stack 10ft. from boiler deck. 
She has two vertical engines, made by Robert Tarrant, 13x14, Dela- 
mater wheel, 6ft. in diameter. The engine is fitted with the Hexter 
pony pump inspirator, and all modern improvement, pilot house 8ft. 
with eight large windows of heavy re glass and sashes of cherry 
wood. The steering wheel is one of the finest ever put on a yacht 
and is of rose wood, mahogany and satin wood, ail in'aid with nickel 
and silver, the wheel post being of solid brass with nickel plate. 
There is one iron davit forward for catting anchor and two aft onthe 
starboard quarter for swinging the life boat. She has one anchor of 
850 pounds with 34 inch chain, one kedge anchor 100 pounds anda 








WEATHERLINESS.—The word ‘‘weatherliness” signifies close- 
windedness, and has no connection with a boat’s performance at sea. 
It is not to be confounded with the expression “making good weather 
of it.” A boat may be very ee inasmuch as she is capable of 
sailing close to the wind and losing ditle by driving off to leeward, 
and yet be a very poor sea boat; or ghe may perform admirably in 
rough water, and still not be a “weatherly”’ buat if she cannot hug 
the wind and shows a disposition to make leeway. We are led to 
this explanation because a number of readers have misinterpreted 
our meaning when speaking of some light draft as being very wea- 
therly. A wrong signification is quite commonly attached to that 
word in yachting circles, and its real import should be kept in mind. 
The merest trap may be very weatherly in smooth water and yet in- 
capable of facing a trifiing sea. 


CRUISERS’ GUIDES.—According to the latest report of the Light- 
house Board there are in all 723 lighthouses, 38 lightships, 64 fog 
signals, operated by steam or hot air; 115 fog bells, operated by ma- 
chinery; %60 beacon lights on Western rivers, 345 unlighted or day 
beacons, 33 automatic whistling buoys, 14 automatic bell buoys and 
3,377 ouoys of other descriptions. To maintdt™ and attend to all 
these there are employed 22 steam tenders, 4 steam launches, 2 sail- 
ing tenders, 1769 light keepers, and 686 other employees, including 
crews of lightships and tenders. The total annual expense of the 
lighthouse establishment and fog signals is $2,749,000. 


PERSONAL —Mr. John Harvey, the naval architect, left for Eng- 
land by yesterday's steamer. He will be absent for two months to 
attend to some private business and new yachts in hand. He will 
then return to finish a number of designs for new cutters and a 
schooner here, and also to superintend their construction. 


WIDE KEEL.—Hatcher, Clifford & Co., of Southampton, England, 
have just laid the keel for a new forty for Mr. Francis Taylor, for 
whom the fifteen-ton Maggie was originally bnilt. The new cutter 
will have steel frames and a keel 34in. wide. 


VAYU.—We are in receipt of many inquiries concerning this 
Boston cutter, the lines of which were published in our issue of 
Nov. 9. These we will endeavor to cover in some additional articles 


| of the same nature in coming issues. 


_ NEW YAWL.—We learn that a 50ft. cruising yawl is to be built 
in Philadelphia for New York owners. She will have something like 
14ft. beam. It is stated that bids from Philadelphia were one-third 
lower than New York figures. 


FREDA.—We have to thank some readers abroad for a fine instan- 
taneous photo of the 20-ton cutter Freda, winning the Royal Mersey 
on in July, 1832. The photo was taken from the committee 
steamer. . 


_TWO MORE CUTTERS.—A second 5-tonner is to be built from the 
lines recently got out by Mr. memes f and we also hear that a 50-ton 
cutter is in hand for a Portland yachtsman. 


NEW CUTTER.—W. P. Stephens will stretch the keel for another 




















What adds to the interest in the yacht now is the fact that she put to y windlass. This yacht is certainly the finest and costliest vessel | cutter similar to the one now mm his shop at West ig 3 
sea from Sheboygan Harbor in the great storm of Thursday, Novem- uilt west of the Atlantic Ocean. Island. = ot Exighten, Gaten 
FLY BOOK. 

REGULAR, with Elastic Band...... ee acnedeanvaccetcatec essere teceenaan ane Eligsstastdceaspee > Oe a | ae tae ot Loe FF 
SUPERIOR, ‘ _ PES Sed RUDI ANY sade n cu Wleee cede e coins saa phan ko Ramee a iee Deedee | 1.25 a 2.00 2.50 
eer Pererrerer rrr rrr cr rer errr 1.7% 2.00 2.50 | 3.00 3.50 
TRO Goh. F hirdadin dh 0 6 dep 16:06 gebedecdevccccvascoepecsonccepes Ei ti« wae : 2.50 3.00 | 4.00 4.50 5.00 Pencils, Holders, Cases, Etc. 

“ ee is ahi d seees aD Te” eels She wa 3.25 3.75 | 5.50 7.50 
PATENT CLIP (holding eight dozen flies at full length)........ ....... 2.400... cece eee e ees | 1.50 | | 2°00 
SAME, extra quality @he I a od ain't c atch po: ha hidivra nati wh Rae es Peano | | | 5.00 THE CALLI-GRAPHIC PEN. 

pe SS es | cece | cums | <x: — — a 
= | | | ms ro A GOLD PEN and RUBBER HOLDER, tain - 
Inches long tpencocedcboivcegeccnocescosesovoreseossreescessesocsoecses ss fhccesersscces ese S| & 5 54% | S28 ee. % | 8 ing ink for several days’ writing. Can be nied - 





TACKLE BOOKS :—Regular Styles, $1.25. Morocco, canvas lined, 6 inches long, $1.50. Morocco, canvas lined, 7 inches long, $2. Solid calf, leether | the pocket. Always ready for use. A luxury to 





lined, 7 inches long, $3.00. 


NET RINGS. 


NETS. 
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Folding once, screw SOCKet.............eceececeereeeeeeeeeeeeereteewees 1 50 15 20 2% 89 8 40 — 
Folding twice, screw socket...........0..cceeccecseeeee ceeceeeeeeneees 1% | ‘95 80 85 (40 45 60 

‘WOOD. | Inches deep ") 12 14 16 18 2 24 2B 
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Orders received from persons residing in cities in which the dealers keep a full line of our goods will not be filled at any price. 


ABBEY « IMBRIE, 


48 MAIDEN 





LANE, NEW YORK. 


THE STILL HUNTER, 


I. &- 


VAN DYE E. 


“That prince of sportsmen, T. S. Van Dyke.’’—Sacramento, (Cal.) Bee. 
“The best, the very best deer-hunting treatise.”—Ned Buntline. 
“This comes the nearest to my ideal.””—Will Wildwood. way, N. ¥. City. 


12mo. Extra Cloth, Beveled, $2.00. 


FOR SALE AT 


THIS OFFICE. 


65 .80 § 1.00 


7 1.00 1.25 ‘ 
0 4 > Makes a Sporting Rifle perfect. Send for 


persons who care to preserve their individuality in 


writing. 
MABIE, TODD & BARD, 
180 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Send for Price-List. 
Our Goops arRE Soup sy First Crass DEALERS 
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* * The Hunting Sight. 


LYMAN’S PATENT COMBINATION 
GUN SIGHT 


s 





50 
55 
30 


circular containing full description. Ad- 











—_ WILLIAM LYMAN, 
Middlefield, Conn. 
FSTERBROOK “PENS 





Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CoO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York, 








Birds and Quadrupeds 


Mounted in a superior manner by JOHN Gc, 
BELL, Taxidermist and Naturalist, 335 Broad 


MOST RELIABLE HOUSE IN THE BUSINESS. 
First class reference given if requested. 


PET BIRDS ASD ANIMALS A SPECIALTY. 
SNOW AND HORNED OWLS WANTED. 








Established 1853. 


F. BOOSS & BROTHER, 





Open the Season of 1882 and 1883 with an Elegant Assortment of 
SEALSKIN DOLMANS, ULSTERS, PELISSES and SACQUES, 


IN CONNECTION WITH 


FUR-LINED GARMENTS 


Of Satin Rhadamere, de Lyon, Merveilleux, and the varieties of Damasse 
and Brocaded Velvet; also Pelerines, Muffs and Collars, 
Gentlemen’s Furs, Sleigh Robes, &c. 


All Goods are of Our Own Importation and Manufacture, 


And made up in accordance with the well-known reputation of our house for Style, 
EDINGLY LOW PRICES. 


Fit and Quality. 


B. F. 


BO 


NEW OFF-HAND 


PRICES REDUCED. 





in the world, 


HEXAGONAL SPLIT BAMBOO FISHING RODS 


REMOVED TO 153 MILK STREET. 


We are obliged to have more room in our factory and greater factliti nfact: 
to meet the increasing demand. We have received the hi, an od end le ded caine cue goods 
setts Charitable Mechanics’ Association Fair for our superior goods. Send for Catalug ue. 


The Maynard Rifles and Shot Guns. 


NICHOLS & CO., 


STON, MASS., 


Manufacturers of 


, 


est award and silver n edal at the Massachu- 





TARGET RIFLE, MODEL OF 1881. 


commememmity 


WITH PISTOL CRIP STOCK, TIP STOCK, 
AND SWISS BUTT PLATE. 

For Hunting and T»rget Practice at all ranges, 

the “‘MAYNARD” more completely supplies 








the wants of Hunters and Sportsmen generally, than any other Rifle 


as many barrels can be used on one steck; and for accuracy. con- 


verience, durability and safety, is not excelled. Send for Dlustrated Catalogue 
describing the new attachment for using rim and centre-fire ammunition. 


MASS. ARMS COMPANY, Chicopee Falls, Mass, 
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(ESTABLISHED 1869.) - 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


LOWELL, MASS. 


Our Bai r shot shells are made with great care upon 

to a process that renders the shells waterproof, rplable, aud cap eof tetandlng Hate 

a= of powder without bursting, and are rel 

= their PE ooth shape ‘tiff, inside and out. _e ree as Semen if not aula to any other 
akes, and warrant them in the full sense of the word 


Se = WwiLKINSOoW ws 
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Medals and Badges 






ROSEWOOD 






A SPECIALTY. one see i LOADERS, 
BRASS a = = CAP EXTRACTORS 
Special desi furnished on applica- SHOT SHELLS. 
pe gus RECAPPERS 






tion free of charge. 








| Rim Fire and Central Fire Cartridges for Pistols and Rifles, 
The P ar ker Tr ap Gun. , POUKET aa a RG a ARR OTLETS FoR RELOADING 





NO GOODS SOLD AT FACTORY BY RETAIL. 


New York Acents: WALLACE: & SONS, No. 89 Chambers street, New York. 
Paciric Coast Acznts: CHAS SONN' ae & CO., San Francisco, California. 

New OrLEAns AGENTS: A. BALDWIN & CO. 

New ENGLAND AGENTS For SHoT SHEtis: JOHN P. LOVELL & SON, Boston, Mass. 


WHAT WILL THE WEATHER BE TO-MORROW 


OPOOL’S SICNAL SERVICE BAROMETER 


OR.STORM CLASS AND THERMOMETER COMBINED, 
Wilikh Twuakm Tov 
It will detect and indicate correctly any change in the weather 12 to 48 hours 
in advance. It will tell what kind of storm is approaching, and from what di- 
rection—invaluable to navigators, Farmers can tae their work ac- 
cording to its predictions. Saves &@ times its cost in a single season. 















We are now prepared to supply the Parker **Trap Gun,” for which we are sole 
agents. These guns have top lever, extension rib, rebounding locks, large strikers and pistol 





grip. They are simply superb. The Parker Trap Gun should not be confounded with the Fs iz | ‘Has an accurate thermometer attached, which alone is worth the price ao 
regular Parker top lever guns, which, although excellent guns, differ materially from the HT sos 7 ponenaines. Rw. — yee -INDICATOR is endorsed 

Tre ap. Every genuine Parker Trap’ Gun has the rubber butt plate with a flying pigeon an: ae sad Belontine inen of the day tobe the ST in THE "WOR Loi 
beautifully embossed upon it, as shown in the above cut. Hi} os The Thermometer and Barometer are put 


with silver plated trimmings, etc., — ita steaent G as 4 as osname orna- 


We have a small remnant of Webley’s heavy ducking guns, mostly 10-bore, of various 
ment. We will send youa sample one, delivered free, to your place, in good or- 


qualities, at about half price. Address 











1 der, on receipt of $1, or six for $4,’ Agents are making from $5 to $20 daily 
P. O. Box 1114 H. & D. FOLSOM, 15 Murray St., New York. q Mo selling them. A trial wilt convince you. rT at once. Ie — at aes 
U. 8. Postage Stamps taken if in good order, but money aieand Axents 







HOLAEBIRD | Wanted everywhere. Sond for citcular and terms, » Address all orire to 

' OSWEGO TH OMETER WO »( Largest establishment of the kind in 

the World) Oswego, Oswego Co., N.Y. 

i ie | mene tothe Mayor, aster, County Clerk, Pirst and Second National Danks, or any Business house in 
S H O O T I N lite your irs Office, County and State plainly, and remit by money-order, ase New, York or registered 
at our ris 


This will make a Beautiful and ety Useful P’ 







Of Waterproofed Duck, Irish Fustian and Corduroy, { [ ae ee poet cate sia Sa Paton 






iy made and wonderfully cheap at two dollars. Gro. B. aay ala C. RB. R. Office, 
ae ly saved mo many times its cost, tn fortelling the weather: Itisa Sites 
dint BEWARE OF WORTHLESS: IMITATIONS, None genuine 
Write for circular to 1 a 3 thoutour Trade Mark, and Signature of J. A. Poon, on back of Instrument, 


° ; 2 as below: SAA TRAD gz 

UPTHEGROVE & McLELLAN, Valparaiso, Ind. aac AM oC wank 
Every instrument warranted Perfect gid Reliable, Size, 9% inches long, 84 wide. 
If not satisfied on receiving the instrument, return it at once and we will refand your 
; m4 money. Please state where you saw our advertisement. 
We are giving especial attention to Corduroy and Moleskin Suits NULICE. oe 00 eacii 1s tue Peg ber ‘Cui perce for avove Insvsunteut, but being desirous of , into 
; ducing them and securing goo! ents, we offer for a short time to deliver “a sam one”’ free any 
keep in stock a very fine assortment of these cloths, and are making them | 4 idress on receipt of only te ar, or 6 for $1.00. Order at once. It’s just the thing for a Christmas 


up in style and finish far ahead of any ever before in the field. . present. 


2 REMINGTON’S ™ 


Unequalled in Convenience, Style or Workmanship. 
























12-Gauge. 
Sibs. 





NEW MODEL DOUBLE GUN. 


The latest and best gun yét produced. They are made of the best material, with the best workmanship, on the interchangeable plan. 
They are made with the popular top action and double bolt. All have Rebounding Locks, Large Head Strikers, Patent Fore End and 
Extension Rib. Each gun is thoroughly tested at the factory. All these guns are made with Pistol Grip, and are Choke Bored. In 
beauty of finish, quality of material, and accuracy of workmanship, even distribution and penetration, they are unexcelled. 


PRICE ee 


10 and 12-gauge, 30in., 8 to 91bs. 


Plain Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Decarbonized Steel Barrels, - - - - - - . s a E $45 00 
Selected Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Twist Barrels, - . - . - . . « « « - 650 
Selected Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Laminated Steel Barrels, Engraved, - - - - - : . . 85 00 
English Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Dam>scus Steel Barrels, Engraved, - . - . . - - 76 0 
English Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Damascus Steel Barrels, Engraved, Superior Rubber Butt and Tip, - - - - - 86 00 


HIGHER GRADE GUNS MADE TO ORDER. 
Ask your dealer to send for sample. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


E. REMINGTON & SONS, 


P, 0, BOX 2987. 281 and 283 Broadway, New York Citv-] « 
DISCOUN T TO THE TRADE. 











ifles, 


ADING 


sncisco. 
"lie 
. curiosity 
Wis. 
genuine 
rument, 


84 wide. 
md your 


of intro- 


e to any 
‘hristmas 


82. 


e 
i co 
le plan. 
nd and 
‘ed. In 
945 00 
= 66 0" 
65 00 
- 750 
86 00 















TETTER.ITCH, SORE: 
ERYSIPELAS 


/TCHING PILES 


worse at night; seems as if pin-worms were 
crawling about the poss aft 
leasant, economical and positive cure, 
WAYNE’S OINTMENT is superior to any article 
in the market. Sold by druggists, or send 
50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 8 Boxes, $1.25, Ad- 


dress, Dr, Swaynz & Son, Phila., Pa, 
. EPILEPTIC FITS. 
From Am.Journal of Medicine. 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who makes aspeciaity 
of Epilepsy, has without doubt treated and cured more cases 
than any other living physician. His success has simply been 
astonishing; we have heard of cases of over 20 years’ stand- 
ing successfully cured by him, He has published a work on 
this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure free to any sufferer who may send their express 
and P, O, Address, * We advise any one wishing a cure to ad- 
dress Dr, AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John St., New York. 


TO YOUNG MEN Seeom' Engineering. 


send your name with 10c. in stamps to F. KEPPY, 
Engineer, Bridgeport, Conn. 








A Leading London Phys 
ician establishes az 
Officein New York 
for the Cure of 








Fragrant Vanity, . 













‘For Canada and the United States. 
Published monthly by 


Enns WEATHER BULLETIN 


| HENRY G. VENNOR, F. G. S. 


_ Office—No. 210 St. James Street, 
MONTREAL, CANADA, 
Annual Subscription $1.00. Single copies 10 cents. 





“Dog Training,” 
BY S.°T, HAMMOND. 


i FOR SALE BY 
A. WILLIAMS & CO., 
281 Washington st., Boston, Mass. 





N. M. MUZZY 


45 South Canal Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Of the old firm of HITCHCOCK & MUZZY and 
MUZZY & CO. in 1852.—Having increased my facil- 
ities for the business of reaming out gun barrels, I 
beg to offer my services to these owning guns of 
unsatisfactory shooting qualities. My system is 
peculiarly my own. I leave no shoulders, and will 
guarantee my cylinder bering to shoot more even 
than by the old choking system, in every instance. 
I invite special attention to my method, and the 
| most satisfactory testimonials will be furnished 
| when desired. Guns can be sent, and will be de- 
livered by express. 
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| Rifle, Rod and Gun in California. : 


BY. THEODORE 8. VAN DYKE 


For sale at this office. Price $1.50. 





RELIABLE AND STANDARD 
CIGARETTES AND TOBACCO. 


UNEQUALLED FOR PURITY AND EXCELLENCE. 
t 


Manufactured by WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


in Fine Goods. Established 1846. Twrtve First Prizz MEpALs. 
Three Kings, 
Peerless Tobacco Works. SOLD IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


New Vanity Fair, Orientals. 


\/ Fred. Sauter, 


NATURALIST 
—-AND— 


TAXIDERMIST 
199 WILLIAM ST.,, 


Near Frankfort, N. Y. 


_ Particular Pains taken 
in mounting pet birds and 
animals. 


Rare Birds and Ani- 


mal Skins Bought avd 
Sold, 


Large Stock of Groups, 
Birds, Deerheads and 
Glass Cases. 

















R. SIMPSON. 96 FULTON ST.. NEW YORE. 





The best self-fastening 
skate made. Requires 
no heel plates, straps or 
key. Price per pair, $5.00. 
Nickel plated,- $6.00; by 
mail, 25c. extra. Send 
for price list of Skates, 
Tricks, Novelties, Musi- 
cal Instruments, Boxin; 
Gloves, Air Guns, Dumb 
Bells, Indian Clubs and 
Holiday Goods generally. 


THE 


FOLLETT PATENT 


TroutBass Reel 


The Lightest, Cheapest and 
Most Durable Metal Reel ever 
offered to the Anglers ot this 
Country. 


Mi SUITABLE FOR TROUT, BLACK BASS 
AND PICKEREL FISHING. 


PRICE, $1.50 EACH. 
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 





Sample Reels furnished if they cannot 
* be purchased from dealers in your place. 


W. & J. M. AIKENHEAD, 


55 Front &t., Rochester, N. Y. 

























the Connoisseurs and 
Pioneers of America 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 39 Park Row, N.Y. 


A JOURNAL OF THE-ROD AND GUN. 





The year now drawing to a close has been with the Forrest AND STREAM one of most 
gratifying progress. Harly in the year by an important mechanical improvement, the 
typographical beauty of the paper was greatly enhanced; and in August, with the beginning 
of the tenth year of publication, it was 


Permanently Enlarged to Twenty-eight Pages. 


There has been an equal growth in other important respects. The patronage accorded 
to this journal by the intelligent reading public has never been more cordial than it is at the 
present time. Sustained thus heartily, the publishers are prepared to maintain in 1883 the 
FOREST AND STREAM prestige as the 


Representative Field: Journal 


of this country, at once entertaining, useful and influential. As the exponent of the 
highest types of field-sportsmanship the paper will be adapted to the tastes of all men who 
use the rod and gun as means of pleasure and recreation. Broad in its sympathy with all 
that is legitimate in field sports, free from any entangling alliances with cliques, having no 
interests to serve save those of its constituents, and never hesitating in its criticisms of 
whatever may be inimical to these interests, the FOREST AND STREAM’S highest ambition 
will be to preserve in the future the approval won by its course in the past. It will persist 
in its efforts to awaken in the public mind a fuller appreciation of the importance of the 
proper protection of game in the breeding season, and of due moderation in the destruction 
of game at other times. This it considers a matter of prime importance, not so much to the 
man whose wealth and leisure enable him to make extended tours to favored game countries, 
as it is to that already very large and constantly increasing class of business and professional 
men, whose favorite relaxation from the routine of employment is found in brief vacation 
trips to the woods and fields and brooksides. 

The enlarged form of the Forest AND STREAM enables its editors to present each week 
in the severa! departments a large and varied supply of reading. “In the columns of 


The Sportsman Tourist 


Will be found sketches of travel and sport. Coming from many different writers, and 
widely separate parts of the country, these sketches always have the charm of novelty, and 
they are sure to be read with interest by sportsmen, because their writers see things through 
sportsmen’s eyes, and describe them from the sportsman’s standpoint. 


Natural History. 


This department will not deal with fossils nor with the monsters of African jungles. 
Quite on the contrary, it will treat of the animal life of land and water in our own country, 
the habits and ways of American fur, fin and feather, in which American sportsmen are 
presumed td take an intelligent interest. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


In addition to the numerous accounts of hunting and shooting excursions, necessarily 
varied and interesting—as such accounts must need be—these columns will be found of 
special value to amateur and veteran alike, because of the frequent interchanges of experi- 
ence in all matters pertaining to game and shooting. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


The angler will find in the pages of the Forest AnD Stream the best angling literature 
of the day, in quantity more than is contained in all other publications put together. This 
journal has inaugurated a series of angling tournaments, the initial meeting having been held 
in the Central Park of this city; and it is believed that others of equal success will fullow in 
other years. Meanwhile, the man who loves to go a-fishing may find in the Forrest anp 
STREAM all the year around a great deal that must be to his liking. 


Fishculture. 


The columns devoted to this important subject furnish a complete resumé of curren 
achievements and progress in this important work. 


The Kennel. 


This department has won the confidence of dog owners. Its reports of field trials, bench 
shows and other events are recognized as impartial, honest, and the most able published 
The recent series of papers by its editor, entitled ‘Training vs. Breaking,” have been pub 
lished in book form, and have had a very large sale. Other papers of equal importance will 
be published from time to time. 


Yachting and Canoeing. 


The editor of this department being a practical naval architect, and thoroughly familiar 
with every branch of the subject, will continue the same intelligent treatment of yachting 
and canoeing that have already won for the Forest AND STREAM esteem and confidence. 

Its editors aim to make the Forest anp STREAM a medium for the interchange of infor 
mation, entertainment and amusement among sportsmen. Sketches of field excursions, 
shooting and angling trips, original observations in natural history, and other like contribu- 
tions are respectfully solicited. Secretaries of clubs and associations are urged to send us 
reports of their transactions. Expressions of opinion upon any subject within the scope of 
the paper are invited and will be given place in our columns. 

We beg to suggest to the friends of the Forest anp StREAM that they bring the paper 
and its merits to the attention of others whose tastes and sympathies are in accord with its - 
spirit and aims. Free specimen copies will be cheerfully furnished upon application. 

The weekly issues of the ForEst AND STREAM form two volumes each year, of twenty- 
six numbers, or 500 pages each, and the files cons‘itute a library of permanent worth. 
Eighteen such volumes have already been published. We furnish handsome file binders 
(price $1.25) which hold tweuty-six numbers. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Per year, $+; $2 for six months. Remit by post- 
office money order, draft or registered letter. Give name, town, county and State. Address 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


PALMER O'NEIL & CO., 
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68 Fifth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


AGENTS IN THE UNITED: STATES FOR THE 





Westley Richards Hammerless Gun. 


Manufactured by WESTLEY RICHARDS & CO., London, England. (Established 1820.) 
INVENTORS AND SOLE OWNERS OF THE ANSON & DEELEY HAMMERLESS LOCK WITH AUTOMATIC SAFETY BOLT. 


Making the Safest, Simplest and Most Durable Breech-Loading Gun to-day in Use. 


SAFEST, because the triggers are effectually bolted whenever the lever is moved to open or close the gun: SIMPLEST, because the lock contains fewer pieces (only four) th 
other — MOST DURABLE, because the four parts are very strong, and the swivel and bridle—the weakest arts in the ordinary lock—is entirely dispensed with: z : on 
The Anson & Deeley hammerless lock bas been subjected tu the severest test, having been fired EIGHTY THOUSAND times in a wear and tear trial without cleaning, and without 
showing any evidence of wear. The Anson & Deeley action is made in its perfection by Westley Richards & Co. ; 
From every quarter unsolicited come testimonials of the excellence of these guns. We quote a few extracts: 


“The Westley Richards Hammeriess Gun excels any gun that I have ever used.""—Grorcr W. Brown, ‘“T find perfect ease in manipulating the gun, and absolute safety secured from accidental discharge 
by the automatic safety bolt, which never fails to go to safety when the lever is moved to open or close 


Conneautville, Pa. 
“The action is simply perfect; there is no possibility of accidental discharge.”—E. J. the gun. You know how prejudiced I have been against hammerless . Well, 1 am th 
Cincinnati, O. _ , . 7 eR, subdued, and I unhesitatingly say it is ‘the gun of the future.’”—I. R. Brarroy, Secretary Allogizeny 
“The Hammeriess Westley Richards works to a charm, and brings the ducks right out of the sky.”"— Comnly Spans Aare 
CuarRLes J. CLARKE, Winnows Point Shooting Club. “I feel as if I ought to let you know how the 10-bore, 9élbs., 30in. Westley Richards Hammerless 
works. At the target with four and a quarter drams of Orange Lightning powder No. 6, and one and a 


“The little seven-pound Westley Richards Hammerless Gun, purchased from you last summer, has 
given entire satisfaction. For hard shooting. easy manipulation, and perfect safety, it cannot be | quarter ounces No. 8 shot, I cap get over 400 pellets in a 30-inch circle, 40 measured yards, every time, 
excelled. I used but three drams of powder and one ounce of shot throughout the entire season, killing | With beautiful distribution and wonderful a. With the same charge of powder and one and 
my birds as clean in September as first of October.” —ALEx. Rrynoups, JR., Kittaning, Pa. a quarter ounces No. 5, it is sure death to ducks at fifty yards every time. I made two successive shots 
ms , mie at single mallards sitting on the water at 76 and &8 yards, and killed both times, and this with the above 
_ “The Westley Richards Hammeriess Gun I obtained from you has been the admiration of all my | light load in paper shells. A mallard flying at 50 yards drops as if struck by lightning. Let me thank 
friends. I consider it much the best hammerless gun, and recommend all sportsmen who can afford the | you. for having furnished me what I have so long ben looking for, i. e., a gun that suited me in every 
luxury of a perfect gun to buy a Westley Richards Hammerless.’’—Parrick Henry, Clarksville, Tenn. way. I’ve got it now and money cannot buy it.” —F. W. Corr.e, Lincoln, Ill. : 
; We have just received a large invoice of these matchless weapons in all grades and gauges, including the smaller bores, 14, 16 and 2)-gauge, and can fill all orders promptly, or will 
import to _— order without extra charge. Our stock of Fine Goods is without exception the largest in this country. Constantly on hand, bargains in fine second-hand guns with 
hammers. New catalogue now ready containing illustrations and prices of all new and useful implements. 


Marlin Magazine. 


No. 1.—.45 cal., Octagon Barrel, 28in. weight 9i4lbs., using 45 gov’t cart. .$32.00 
No. 2.—.40 cal., “ ~~ a = a, Marlin cart.. 32.00 
No. 3.—.45 cal., “ ¥ es, 8 A sncac se: osebeheduectec 87 00 
No. 4.—.4@cal., “ a i — (ANN ASD 37 00 









Numbers of our customers ridiculed the idea of putting a higher price on the Marlin Rifle (when first brought to the notice of the trade a 
little over a year ago) than the most favored rifle then on the market. We contended that the best goods were worth the most money, and that 
price was a secondary consideration in a first-class rifle. Time has proved the correctness of our views, and the same parties are now continu- 
ally writing ‘‘Hurry up our Marlins; have sold the last one; their popularity is increasing. You have had our order for several weeks now; 
why don’t you send them?’ We answer “Because the factory is two months behind orders and with all their exertions cannot catch up.” 


Here are specimens of unsolicited comments: 
Flagstaff, Arizona, Sept. 4, 1882.—“‘The Marlin rifle is the best repeater I have ever seen; for simplicity, durability and accuracy cannot be equalled.”—E. E. HaEnzLr. 


Columbia Falls, Me., Sept. 18, 1882.—‘‘The rifles are received and are better than we expected, though from what we had heard our expectations were large. se suit everyone that has seen them, and we 
expect to sell a number, and are sure we can clean out every other magazine rifle. Duplicate the order.”—L. Leianton & Son. Since the above was written the firm have ordered and sold four lots of the rifles. 


Bear Creek Camp, Wyoming Ter., Oct. 28, 1882,—‘‘My pard and I are now hunting for the Denver market. We have hunted for the past five years, and have worn out five or six guns, and now I want a new 
one, and I am bound to have a Marlin repeater. The hunters who have them are offered the best rifles and $10 to boot, but dont seem inclined to part with them. In fact they bring $10 more than any other 
rifle, and I want the very best.” —J. L. JoHNSTON. 

We beg to call special attention of parties who, have been giving preference to rifles using small charges of powder and light bullets. Experience has demonstrated that the .40 cal. 
60 grain cartridge far exceeds the .44 cal. 40 grain in bringing down game at first shot. The trajectory is flatter, the speed of the bullec is much greater, so that less time elapses between 
the pulling of the trigger and striking the game; the bullet is longer and makes a much larger aperture. Express cartridges can-be-had for both .45 and .40 cal. 
The Marlin Fire Arms Conyac? have gant finished an addition to their factory twice the size of their former building, have been putting in new machinery of the latest models, and 
em . 


Pacific Ballard 


No. 5.—Double set triggers, Octagon barrel, cleaning rod under the 
barrel, with extension rod and brush, Rocky ountaio sights, —s eae 
30in. barrels, $30.00; 32in. barrels $32.00. ai lal. ae a 
This rifle is made as follows: .40-63, using .40-63 everlasting 

shells and the new .40-70 Ballard cartridges, .40-90, using everlasting 

shells, .45-70, using everlasting shells, and .45 government cartridges. 

No. 5§.—Same style, weight 14lbs., using Sharps .45-2jin. cartridges, 30in. barrel, $32.00. 

No. 5, .40-90 Ballards, and I think the breech 


Kit Carson, Col.—‘‘I have used all the prominent makes of rifles. My partner and myself are now usin 
action the best I have used, and the everlasting shells are perfection, and the shooting exceeds anything I have ever been able to do with any other rifle.” — 


ao The EF*amous G FP. G. 


This rifle has captured more prizes during the past 
two years than any other in the country. It fits the 
form perfectly and any accustomed to an ordinary rifle 
— improve their shooting three to six points by using 
this rifle. 








64 P. G. BALLARD.—Rigby pattern barrel, mid-range vervier peep and wind-gauge sights, fine English walnut stock, modified® © # 
Swiss Ba pistol grip, Farrow butt plate, finely engraved and every part highly finished, using everlasting shells, .38-50, 28 and ~~ 
S0in:, $70.00. 

Belfast, Ireland, Nov. 4, 1882.—I intended writing you about this rifle, but have been pressed for time. Ihave succeeded in capturing the Martin 
Smith prize, using the regular U. 8. Government cartridges, and feel sure of being able to do still better as the rifle shoots perfect. f have also used it 
with best results as a match rifle, using 90 grains powder, —- to 1100 yards.—Jas. McKENNA. 

St. Louis, Aug. 25, 1882.—I send.you some targets made in my gallery wit? Ballard rifles, which I thinkare hard to beat. My target rifle is the boss 
of thistown. She is a darling.—Carr. Wu. Scuaar. ’ 
PIEPER BREECH-LOADERS ARE ALL THE RAGE. DALY GUNS SURPASS ALL OTHERS, HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON HAMMERLESS ECLIPSE 4LL IMPORTED 


HIGH-COST HAMMERLESS GUNS. LISTS FURNISHED BY 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 84 & 86 Chambers Street. 


. €goods ean be had of our customers in every considerable town in the United States. 








